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INTRODUCTION. 


I rent adopt the uſual mode of 
apology, with which young and 
unexperienced authors have been 
ſo often known to accompany the 
preſentation: of their works to the 
public attention; I might depre- 

_ cate the ſeverity of criticiſm, by 
pleading a firſt attempt in th 
career of literature; I might try | 
to produce a ſpirit of indul- 3 
gence, by an anxious diſplay — 
apprehenſions and alarms. There 4 
are alſo many other means which 
have been, and continue to be a 
employed, to intereſt the feeling = 
hear or awaken the ren mind „ 
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| that 1 had werte whoſe 
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» INTRODUCTION. 


in favour of the various conditions 
of diſtreſs, to which our mortal 


ſtate is ſubject ; but I ſhall employ 
none of them. I ſhall relate the 


truth, and when I declare that I 


have been impelled to exerciſe the 
talents, which nature has given me, 
to aid me in the ſupport of myſelf, 
my ſiſters, and a mother, to whoſe 
3 they are ſo much in- 
debted, there is little more to add 


| concerning my work and its au- 


| Es | 


1 
1 ſhouts, ap de mts 


EE tul indeed, if I did not mention, 


painful as it muſt be to my heart, 
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The father too, a ſordid man, 2 
Who love nor pity knew, 
Was all unfeeling as the clod, 
From whence his e grew. 5 
OE 9298153 91419 TO 72: 


FoRTUNE had, for à long 
been unwearied in the perſecuti 
of Sir James and ady Clarem 


but ſhe at laſt ſeemed cch relentof . | 
cruelty, and the: flattered: : | ; 


ſelves that, in the retirement and 85 
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ſerene pleaſures of the country, 
with the ſociety of their chil- 


dren, they ſhould inſure happineſs, 
though they had long courted it 


in vain. Sir James was deſeended 
from a family more famed for opu- 
lence than for any hereditary ho- 
nors of birth or title: his father 
was a merchant, and endeavoured 


to infuſe into the mind of his ſon 


the ſordid ideas he himſelf poſſeſſed ; 
but how great was his diſappoint- 


ment to find the native generoſity 


of the youthful James ſoar above 


all the prejudices of education ! 
He was, at the age of twenty, rich 


SD 8 5 every mental and perſonal qua- 
lification which engages eſteem and 
= "admiration ; but he was an object 
D > of indifference to his father : for, - 
= fineethe death of. hi 
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8 mother, Who 
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was a very amiable woman, and 


| tenderly. loved him, his elder bro- © 


ther, George, had alienated” the 
ſmall ſhare of regard he had ever 
experienced from his remaining 
parent, who ſaw his own parſimo- 
nious diſpoſition reflected in his 
favorite ſon, -with the addition of 
a large portion of cunning, with 
which he dexterouſly managed to 
veil his vices: from Kis father, in 
order to ſecure to himſelf the im- 


menſe property the former 2 a0. 
cumulated in o trade. ö N 
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George Claremont. Some years 
after James became his father's ut- 
1 * averſion; by marrying a deautis 
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without fortune; and he aban- 
doned him with no other proviſion 
than a captain's commiſſion in the 
army. Lady Ianthé Hasfeld was 


the daughter of an unfortunate 


German nobleman, who, dying in 
England, left her „ at eighteen, to- 


tally unprovided for, and depend- 
ent on the bounty of his ſiſter, a 


thoughtleſs. woman of faſhion. — 


Not long, however, after his death, 


the lovely orphan: met with Cap- 
tain Claremont, who, ſtruck with 


| © Her beauty, and charmed with her 
virtues, made her an immediate 
' bffer' of his hand.  Inclination 
= pleaded too powerfully i in her bo- 
ſiom to refuſe him; and ſhe mar- 
kied-ith the conſent of her aunt, 
Lady Sydenbham, who was glad, 
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. IAN THE. 5 
at any rate, to be rid of A charge 
which ſhe conſidered as troulyelo! me. 

They 190 0 three years * per- 
fect felicity, and in that interval 
had a ſon and daughter, in whom, 
and each other, all their happineſs 
was centered. But this calm was 
of ſhort duration: the regiment 
to which Captain' Claremont be- 
longed was ordered abroad; his 


lady refuſed to be feparated from 
him, and ſhared in all his dangers. 35 
He received a. dangerous wound. 
was created a baronet for his Hate " 24 
lant behaviour, and returned to 1 

England with his beloved wife, =, 
| whoſe conſtitution, as Well as his 2% 
+. own, was much enfeebled, by being 


' } awitneſsand partaker of his ſuffeps. « - } 
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| ings. They haftened, on their ar- > 5 2 
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rival, to claſp their children in 
their arms, and beheld, after an 
abſence of eight years, with fond, 
Parental tranſports, the flattering 


promiſe, that every virtue and 
beauty, which adorn either ſex, 


would ſhine conſpicuous in them. 


Sir, James, whoſe heart, notwith- 


ſtanding his father's unnatural con- 
duct, beat with affection towards 
him, made, through the medium 
of his brother, : unſuſpecting his 
treachery, many advanCts to a re- 
gonciliation, but without effect; 
and he reſigned at laſt all hope of 
3 ſoftening a heart which was more 

ſteeled againſt him than any other 

_ Individual; its natural obduracy 

being neightened by the malicious 


iſinuations of George, whoſe ha- 


: s Sir Jawes'y was inflamed by 
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the additional honors he had ac 
quired, and hy the: envy which he 
bore him for his ſuperior endow- 
ments. HET FOE: 63118 40 
4 W320. 
Little ne to whats the gay 
world ſtyles happineſs, and which 
is incompatible with pure and firm 
ple pleaſures, Sir James and Lady 
Claremont, whoſe taſte was con- 
fined to the latter, determined to 
retire into Wales, with a fortune 
ſufficient to live with elegance; 
though not with ſplendour. hey - 
were particularly pleaſed, in travel 
ing through Gaernarvonſhire, WI 
the beautiful ſituation of an- 
ent manſion; of Gothic Met; 
it ſtood on the declivity of a bill, 
part of which, crowned with! fg. 
-elms, and a OE of other 41 
: B 4 inter 
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intermixed w zith flowering ſhrubs, 
roſe behind it; in front was an 


_ extenſive lawn, at the end of which 


flowed a river, whoſe banks were 
covered with verdure and flow- 
ers, that wafted a ſweet per- 
fome; | weeping willows dipped 
their branches in the water, and 
groves of cypreſs, mountain aſh, 
and ever- green oak, invited the 
mind to repoſe and meditation; 
on one ſide was a dark wood; and 
on the other you beheld, at ſome 
diſtance, the venerable mountain 


of Snowdon riling to a ſtupendous | 
height, and 9 hh aſtriking con⸗ 


traſt to the more ſmiling ſcenes. 
The villa was large and conveni- 


ent. Through a glaſs door, which 
opened on the lawn, you entered 
ve an ** We * furniſhed, like 
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| the reſt of the building, 'in a truly 
ö Gothic taſte. On the left of the 
hall was a ſuite of apartments, an- 
[= ſwering to it, in the ſtyle of the de- 
cCorations; they conſiſted of two 
|. = © drawing-rooms, a library, and ſa· 
| loon. On the right was a range 
of apartments, correſponding to 
; the other ſide; theſe had not been 
N occupied for ſome years; for which 
the only cauſe aſſigned to Sir James 
and Lady Claremont was, the gloo- 
my proſpect from the caſements, 
the dark wood N ag chief os 5 
ject in view. e 20 n 
This villa was "the property of 29 
Lord St. Clair, who inherited: it. 2 
with ſeveral other eſtates in Wales, - 
by the- death of his father. ThE E 
latter being married to a Welck 
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| lady, and induced: by her to pur- 
{ chaſe-eſtates/in that country, ſhe 
| was much attached to this villa, 
Which, with the eſtate around it, 
had been her father's, who made it ff 
his conſtant reſidence. - He left it + 
| to-his daughter, and her deſcend. | 
| ants, with reſtrictions to prevent | 
its ever being ſold out of the family. 
Sir James therefore could not in- 
dulge his wiſh to ptirchaſe *; and _ 
i had only a leaſe of it for five years, 
which was the intervening - time, 
till Lord St. Clair would be of age; 
id but he flattered himſelf, when that 
Period arrived, it would willingly 
+ be reſigned to him much longer, 
ds it was a habitation more calcu- 


= lated for. the reſidence of a hermit, 

| than a gay young man of faſhion, 

| which he judged Lord St. Clair 

* " would +. 
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would moſt likely prove, from the 
general character of the young no- 
dility. Lord St. Clair was to leave 
the univerſity at eighteen, and tra- 
vel till he was of age to take ol. 
leſſion of his eſtates. | 


In the W June, after 

a pleaſant journey, unalloyed with 
any regret at exchanging the tu- 
mult of London for the ſerenity of 

the country, Sir James and his la- 
dy, accompanied by their children, 
Albert and lanthe, arvived-within 
ſight of Ruthlin Hall. Evening's 8 
duſky ſhades began to appear, and 


threw a ſoftening obſcurity over the 1 
landſcape. Mournful recollection 


of the paſt, and pleaſing reflection 
on the future, raiſed a mingled con- 
| a of an and pleaſure i in the . 3 

e ee B 6 roy. 
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ſom of Lady Claremont; tears of 


| gratitude for preſent happineſs 
| ſwelled in her eyes; then looking 


| at her children, who, overcome 
with fatigue, were ſleeping by her 


| fide, every melancholy reflection 
vaniſhed, and gave place to op- 
polite. ſentiments, when ſhe con- 
ſidered the ſource of conſolation 


| | their growing excellencies promiſed 
| her. She was loſt in theſe thoughts, 
and did not awake from them till 


* Sir James (who had travelled on 


borſeback the laſt twenty miles) 
appeared at the door of the car- 
. riage to hand her out, for they 


were arrived without her having 


* perceived it, being wholly abſorbed 


covered herſelf, and, with-.one of 


Lit thoſe ſmiles of ineffable ſweetneſs, 


mt + * 


in thought; but ſhe: quickly re- 


he 4 


| PI REY 
_ 3 & Which 


n 


8 SR ATT eMC Bo 


> a —— — oe 2 6 
» WE an 2 - . 1 *. 


7 ; ** Me 
4 cM 
Nv 2 . : j 
I + 
1 


| IAN THE. 13 
. which had the power of ſoothing 
his ſevereſt ſufferings, ſhe congra- 
tulated him on their arrival at the 
calm retreat which had for a long 
time been the object of their wiſhes, 
and obſerved with pleaſure the con- 
tent that beamed in his counte- | 
nie. 
„ 8 > | 
An old Welch waman, who had 
the care of the houſe, received 
them with many ruſtic curtſies, 
but could not welcome them with- 
out an interpreter. Lady Clare- 


mont's footman, Hugh, who was 


fortunately a native of Wales, . 
moved that difficulty. They Te 
tired early to repoſe, and ade 
of happineſs made their lame 
ſweeter than uſual. Their virtues” 


were now rewarded, and the r 


* 
e a 


membrance 
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membrance of former trials ſerved , 


-but to heighten | their preſent fe- 
licity; ſo true it is, that the ſcourge 


of adverſity alone can make us 


truly value the bleſſings we poſſeſs, 


and render us capable of enduring . 


proſperity. 


i 
ſi 
R 2 2 
; 1 As far retir'd, the lonely flow'r 
: S .miles in the deſert vale, 
And blows, its balmy ſweets'to r | 


Upon the flying gale : 


So hv'd, in ſolitude unſeen, 
This lovely peerleſs maid, _ 
So ſweetly grac'd the vernal ſcene, 


And blofſom'd 3 in the ſhade. 1 
, - WiLLIiams. 
1 Taz infant years of Albert and 


Ianthe were more intereſting than 
thoſe of children in general; yet 
we will avoid a detail of them, as 
it preſents a picture, little pleaſing ., - 
to moſt readers, there being few © 
beſides mothers, who will find any 
_ amuſement in infantine anecdates. 
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Sir James and Lady Clarembat 


: paſſed five years at Ruthlin Hall in 
a routine of happineſs, as perfect 


as it is poſſible for virtuous minds, 
that are formed to enjoy it. The 
virtues and accompliſhments of 


their children rewarded them for 


the unremitted attention they had 
beſtowed on their education, from 


their firſt reſidence in Wales. Al- 
bert was ſeventeen, and joined to 


an elegant and noble figure a coun- 
tenance extremely prepoſſeſſing, 


though not critically handſome; 


but it was on the lovely Janthé 


that nature had laviſned every per- 


ſonal charm, with a refinement of 


foul almoſt unequalled. Elegance 
had ſpread her ſoftening hand over 


Ber form, which was rather above 
the middle height; her eyes, a a 
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* blue, were equally en N 
and, either when ſparkling with 
animation or timidly declining, 
they ſhewed to advantage her long 
filken eye-laſhes, contraſted with 

her fair and blooming ſkin ;: her 
noſe inclined to aquiline; her 
mouth and teeth were the moſt 
beautiful that imagination can 


paint, and her fine flaxen hin, 
waved in gloſſy ringlets below her 
waiſt, and fell in looſe curl8abeut = 


Ie face: but we Pn to the 


———— ee eee 


Her heart Was open to the woes of — 
others, and would not only feel fory. z 
but endeavour to alleviate the mi- 
ſery of the unfortunate, not merely 


with money, but ſoothing: advice, | 


chat 3 the Dn 921 3 ä : x 
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1 
verty and ſickneſs. The village of 
Landriff-Cliff, was about two miles 
from: Ruthhn Hall, and the inha- 

bitants of it were wretchedly poor. 
Thither, as ſoon. as the ſun began 
to.dawn on the diſtant hills, would 


the benevolent Ianthé direct her 


ſteps, and ſearch out every object | 


of compaſſion, whoſe diſtreſs her 


mother would relieve upon her in- 
formation. Whenever ſne appeared 


the villagers regarded her with 


delight, as an angel of comfort; 
for the ſweetneſs of her temper, 
and her affability, equalled the 


feelings ſhe evinced for the children 


of misfortune. Of her mother ſhe 
had learned French and Italian; 
ſhe had likewiſe improved a natural 
taſte for drawing, which ſhe poſ⸗ 


BE jailed in an eminent degree. Her 


voice | 


| IANTHE. . 19 
| voice was melody itſelf; - and ſhe 


 . played on the harp in gp N 
q touching maxther<: : :21i{291 Hi 
| This ne may appear ex- 
; _ aggerated; but cannot do more 
than bear teſtimony to her worth: 
yet ſhe was not faultleſs, as her ex- 
ceſſive ſenſibility did not give a 
ſufficiently determined tone to her 
character, and her mind required 
to be drawn forth into action, that 
it might be ſtrengthened by fre- 
quent trials to ſubdue its*extreme 
ſoftneſs. In a few days, Albert was 
to quit the paternal manſiowfor . 
the univerſity; and Ianthe gave 
way to the grief of parting from 
him with ſo little reſerve, that ſhe w 
was extremely ill. Lady Claremont -_ - 
» | f 5 was EY affected at the * 8 


—_— TANTHE. p 


_ ofthe 3 teſts her daughter's ſen- 
ſibility would ſuffer, through thoſe 
lively feelings: for the uncertainty 
of her fate ſhe well knew from her 
own-life, whach began with as fair 
an ontſet as her beloved child's. 
To remedy this evil, ſhe endea- 

voured to inſpire her with more 


the danger of unreſtrained ſenſi- 
bility: theſe precepts ſunk deep into 
Ianthé's heart, and ſhe reſolved to 


peated efforts to become ſuch as 


to be. 


* 4a 


-It was: 18 the diele of one of thoſe 


when all nature ſeems fainting with 
heat, 252 lanthe, * by the 
8 | | bern 


firmneſs, and repreſented: to her 


relieve her mother's fears, by re- 


duty and alf made . wiſh 


warm days in the height of ſummer, 
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ne of the evening, had trolled 
a greater diſtance from home than 
uſual ; ſhe had ſeated herſelf on the 
graſs under the ſhade of an antient 
oak, admiring the wild romantic 


ſcenery that ſurrounded her; when 


a ſudden gloom changed the whole 


face of the country : black clouds, 


gathered, and impending over her 


head, preſaged an approaching 


ſtorm. Her own ſafety was a ſecon- 
dary conſideration; but ſhe' feared. 


her parents anxiety. for her, and 


determined to haſten to a cottage, 
about half a mile diſtant, whoſe 
ſituation ſhe had admired from 1 8 


eminence where ſhe had been ſeated. 
She had walked but a ſhort diſtance, 


when the rain fell in torrents, the 
vivid lightning flaſhed every mi- 


nute, and the thunder rolled awful, 
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in the air: breathleſs with terror, 


and overcome with wet and fatigue, 


ſhe could exert herſelf only to reach 
the cottage, and ſunk fainting at 
the door. When, ſhe recovered, 
ſhe found herſelf ſupported by a 
young lady, of the moſt engaging, 
countenarice, : who received her 
| aeknowledgments, which were as 
warm as indiſpoſition would permit 
her to expreſs, with the moſt'win- 
ning ſweetneſs. Ithink myſelf very 


- fortunate,” faid Lady Laura, that 
the violence of the ſtorm obliged 


me to take ſhelter here, as it has, 


given me an epportunity, though in 


a trifling manner, of being ſervicea- 
bleto you.” Ianthè would haveagain 
*thanked- her, but the idea of her 
parents uneaſineſs recurred ſo for- 
eibly, that ſhe entreated Lady 
7 A | Laura 
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Laura to permit her ewas to be 
ſent to Ruthlin Hall, to let them 
know of her ſafety. This requeſt 
was inſtantly complied with; and 
they paſſed the time, until the 
ſervant's return, in converſation, 
which increaſed the mutual eſteem 
they had conceived for each other. 
Tanthe learned that Lady Laura 
was the only daughter of Lord de 
Mountfort, that ſhe had ridden ſix 
miles from her father's Caſtle, when 
the ſtorm began, which had in- 
duced her to enter the cottage. 
Lady Laura expreſſed an eager 
viſh to continue the acquaintance 


with lanthe, that chance had begun; 5 5 of 


the latter aſſured her that her hap- | 
pineſs would receive a valuable ad? 


dition by her fociety. The eat 


now returned with a 1 Tor 
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24 
lanth6; and ſhe took leave of her 


new friend, who promiſed to make 


her an early viſit. Sir James and 

Lady Claremont had ſuffered much 
uneaſineſs for their daughter during a 
the ſtorm, and welcomed her return 
with the moſt heartfelt j joy; they 
were pleaſed with the deſcription 
ſhe gave of Lady Laura, and re- 


| joiced at the proſpect of ſo Agreea- 


ble an acquaintance for Tanthe, 
which would enliven the ſolitude 
of her life. Though tired themſelves 


= of the world and its purſuits, they 
bad no wiſh to exclude their child 


from the pleaſures that are natural 
to youth; and when ſhe was ſeven- 


teen, they intended to let her viſit 


ber aunt, Lady Sydenham, who 
had been very importunate with 
chem to er their daughter to paſs 
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„ ſome months! with her in Londo + 
| Hitherto they had declined'it;: for 
. they conſidered Ianthe as too your 
do encounter the diſſipation of-faſh= 


_ lonable life, a vortex that ſwallows 
up many a virtuous character Phe 
7 levity of Lady Sydenham hadlbeen 
i checked by ſevere misfortune. Plat 
calm corrector of human vice and 
fully bad diveſted her of thoſe eit, 
(- principles, which! leads! ust 
© have no regard for the ferlings of 
others. Sir ames and his lady were 
acquainted with this change in Her 
diſpoſition; otherwiſe, no conſider/ 
ation could have tempted them to 
com mit their moſt valuable een "IM 
to Des PE” Bi 2 | 
; r 5 th 1 7 65151 8 
lanthé Was impatient for Ane 
5 wy that: was to bring her 1 
acquired friend, X09; her heart A 
Vor Nog Maa. 
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JOUUT: ded with Joy to meet "7M 


| when from the caſement ſhe ſaw 


her riding up the long avenue of 
emotions of pleaſure at the ſight of 


her; ſhe was received by Sir James 


and Lady Claremont with the moſt 
affeQionate politeneſs, and They 


_ expreſſed their gratitude for her 


tender attention to Ianthe. Fi muſt 
have been the moſt unfeeling of 
human beings,” ſhe replied, * had 


I refuſed any exertion in my power, 


when, independent of humanity, I 


felt ſo peculiarly intereſted in the 
appearance of my ſweet friend, 


which excited my warmeſt . pity 


and regard. Every ſentence, ut- 


tered by Lady Laura, increaſed 


tte eſteem of Ianthe's parents for 
"ij hors nh were grateful for the 
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ſtorm which had introduced their 
daughter to ſo excellent a friend, 
whoſe manners were too natural | 
for them to be deceived in the 
opinion they had formed of her 
goodneſs, even upon fo ſhort an 
acquaintance. She was very hand- 
ſome, but in a different ſtyle of 
beauty from Ianthe; her eyes were 
aà dark hazle, her hair auburn, and 
her complexion unuſually fine; but 
though not older than Ianthè, ſome 
ſecret affliction had robbed her 
cheek of its bloom, and thrown an 
air of penſive ſweetneſs over her 
countenance, that was ſeldom re- 
moved by gaiety. Ianthé imper- 
ceptibly gathered from Lady Lau- 
ra's converſation, that her on 
was very auſtere and baughty; Ih 
3 Sr e 8 r 
1 1 * 2 


_ TANTHE: „ 


Jancholy: van in his fevets 


conduct. He had been | abſent 
from De Mountfort Caſtle for 
ſome time, and Lady Laura re- 
queſted ſhe would ſpend the in- 


_ terval till his return with her, 


as ſhe was certain he would ap- 
prove it. Her only companion in 


the country, ſhe informed Ianthe, 
was an elderly lady, who had edu- 


- cated her, and for whom ſhe had 
the greateſt love and reſpect, as ſhe 


had ſupplied the place of her mo: 
ther, whom ſhe had loſt at a very 


early age; *a loſs,” ſaid Lady Laura, 


8 


«xwhich I ſhould have felt more 


| keenly, bad not my dear Mrs. Mel- 


moth been my ſecond parent: ſhe | 


. zs. anxious to ſee you, and from my | 
 - deſcription, already loves you; I 


bope I ſhall have, little difficulty in 
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FOR 


TANTHE.- 1 


to conſent ha this viſit, which will 
be a. great increaſe to my felicity: 


join me then, dear Miſs Claremont, 


in this requeſt; they cannot, 1 


think, reſiſt your perſuaſive elo- 


1o ſecure: in their affection and. 
indulgence, that ſhe did not fear a 


Claremont received 


che 9 of the fair friends with 


a ſmile of complacence, and in- 


mediately complicd wich ſt. lanthe 


was to return in the evening to De 


Mauntfort Caſtle with Lady Laura, 
whoſe} joy, at the ready acquieſcence 


in; her propoſal, made her for a 


W hile forget her melancholy. At ö Y ö 
the appointed time they left Ruth- 3 


lin Hall. After riding four miles, 


they deſcended a hill ſhaded by.a 
noble gravy s of f vaks,” into a be | 
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_ tiful vale, ſo romantic, and re- 
plete with the utmoſt charms of 
rural ſcenery, that Ianthe expreſ- 


_ ſed her admiration of it with 


marked ſurprize. A ſmall rivulet 
flowed meandering through the 
vale, and emptied itſelf into the 
fea, which terminated. the proſ- 
pect. Steep hills, covered with 
trees and underwood, through 
vhich a pointed rock lifted its head, 
incloſed the vale on each ſide like 
a fence. Lady Laura was pleaſed 
with Ianthé's approbation of this 
ſpot, as ſhe was very partial to it 
herſelf : Do you. notice,” ſaid ſhe, 


. addreſſing her, a neat cottage, to 


which that winding path leads 
from the grove of poplars, that 
are waſhed by the ſtream? A 
| penſioner of mine lives there, whom 
often vifit with Mrs. Melmoth ; 
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you will be pleaſed with her worth 

and ſimplicity; I will relate her 
ſtory as we finiſh our ride, and 
by what accident I became ee 
ed with Ver. s eis 


One evening, Mrs. Melmoth © 
being engaged in writing letters, 1 
walked alone as far as this vale, 
and was near that cottage, when 
a vicious goat which I had not 


perceived at firſt, ran furiouſly 
at me; a countryman who-faw | 


the danger I was in, came im- 
mediately to my aſſiſtance, and ref- 


cued me from it: but the terror! 


had ſuffered was ſuch as almoſt to 
overpower my feelings. After re- 
warding the man, I haſtened as 
quick as my trembling limbs would 
permit me, to the cottage, to re. 
queſt a glaſs of water. I was much 
„ all” 


1 IAN TRE. "I 


affected on my entrance, at ſeein g 


venerable looking old woman, 


weeping over the apparently dead 
body of a young female, whoſe 
appearance was ſuperior to the in- 
mate of a cottage. The aged cot- 


tager looked at my pale counte- 


: nance with concern, and regardleſs 
of her own diſtreſs, made haſte to 


procureme what I requeſted. When 


I u was a little reſtored, I aſked: her 


whether ſhe did not uſe any method 


to recover the young female, who 
now appeared to me to have only 


fainted away. „Alas! my Lady, 


ſaid ſhe, it is want of food and grief 
that have reduced her to this ſtate; 
it ĩs better for her to be dead, than | 
alive only to miſery,” ] endeavoured 
to conſole the good woman, and 

: ging bg hive summen. deſired ſhe 
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would exert herſelf for che Nen ; 

tion of the young perſon, (who ſhe | 
told me was her grand-daughter ;) 
2 that I would ſend her a doc 


Pain / Her: gratitude ſeemed too big 


pro utterance, and I left her with a 
promiſe of calling on them again, 


to know how they were. I had the 
pleaſure of finding my conduct ap- 


proved by Mrs. Melmoth, who c- 
companied me the next day to fee 
them. Dr. Lloyd had viſited the 


and aſſured us ſhe could live but 


a few. days, having been negle&ed 
too long. I was much grieved for | 
the grand-mother, who {exclaim#s 2 


ed, it is my fooliſh'pridethat has 
ruined you; why did I-wiſh\youto 


L be a lady? Oh! my dear Agnes, 
would you; had hevet left meh but IF 
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my pity was ſtill more intereſted for 


her grand-daughter, whoſe perſon, 
though much reduced, yet bore 
the remains of having been lovely. 
She lived but a few days, and 1 


thought the old woman would have 


| funk under the loſs. , When the 
firſt impreſſion of grief was worn 
off, ſhe related to me the hiſtory 
of her poor Agnes. The mother 
of this unfortunate girl was houſe- 
Keeper in a nobleman's family, 


wWhoſe lady was ſo much pleaſed 


with the beauty and engaging 
manners of Agnes, that ſhe had 
her educated with her own daugh- 


ter. When ſhe was ſixteen, this 
lady's fon ſeduced her, under the 
moſt {olemn promiſe of marriage, 


and ſhe was on the eve of Og... 
= into the world a * witneſs of 
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her ſhame, when ſhe received an 
account of his having loſt his life 
in a duel. This was the firſt ſtroke 
towards her diſſolution, which the 
death of her infant, and the ſtings 
of poverty haſtened. Winifred 
Morgan, her grand-mother, was 


continually blaming herſelf for not 


having taken her away from the 
grandeur ſne lived in, to her ori- 
ginal humble ſtate. The mother 
had eſcaped the ſhock, having 
died when Agnes a a child. 
This ſtory made me ſhed many 
tears, as the ſimple and pathene 


manner, in which Winifred related Lg 
it, was very affecting. When her 


grief had a little ſubſided, I placed 
her above want by allowing her a 
weekly ſtipend, and had her eot- 
| 22 I aud ee een . | 
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ted up for her. Here Lady Laura 
pauſed, and lanthe, from this nar- 
rative, felt her admiration for her 
bighly.increaſed ; ſhe was elated at | 


' the; acquiſition of ſo eſtimable a 
friend, who poſſeſſed, with the 
moſt faſcinating manners, an inte- 


srity of NNE almoſt een 


8612 


<7 When Sacks 1 and Janthe 


arrived at the Caſtle, ' they were 


met by Mrs. Melmoth. The re- 
mins of beauty which were viſible 
in her perſon, together with the 


5 dignity of her air, ſtruck Ianthé very 
ha forcibly. It Was eaſy to perceiye 
how much this lady's examples 
of virtue had improved the native 
goodneſs of Lady Laura's heart. 


She had been the early, victim of 
misfortune, and a ſufferer from 
by want of worth in others; yet 


theſe 


LANDHE« | %. 


: theſe viſitations;: ſo far 0 iv 
ing a miſanthropic turn to her 
sr _— rendered her mild, ents, 
itſelf; in Ten 8 the: had ph | 
ſembled Ianthe in the vivacity and 


ſportive i innocence. of her 8 
tion. 


It was et Fey og a Miſs. 
Claremont entered the caſtle ;- from 
the imperfe& view ſhe. had of it, 
it appeared to her a very antient 


edifice, and the apartment ſhe was 


were covered with family pictures. 


with figures in armour, which gm 
it a very gloomy: air: this rom 
Was very extenſive, which did not 


i to its chearfulneſs zit was 


5 called the ſaloon. Lady Laura 1 


"onduRed * when ſhe retired 5 


A 
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for the night, to an apartment on 
the ſouth ſide of the caſtle; they 
aſcended it by an old faſhioned 
ſtair-caſe, and paſſed through a 
long gallery, ornamented with pic- 
tures and ſtatues of frowning war- 


riors, as in the ſaloon ; the apart- 
ment ſhe was to occupy was not 


calculated to diſpel gloomy reflec- 
tions; fortunately ſhe was not dif- 


poſed to indulge any; it was fo 
high and large, that the old velvet 
bed, and correſponding furniture, 
were almoſt loſt in it. Lady Laura 
_ apologiſed for the antique ſtyle of 
Her apartment, but ſaid, her father 

was ſo much attached to it, that 
vas not ſuffer any part of his 


caſtle to be moderniſed, which 
made her ſometimes ſuppoſe her- 


ſelf in the fourteenth _— 
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When lanthé wiſhed her good 
night, | ſhe laughingly expreſſed 
| her fears of wee af: the an- 
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tient warriors. 


The . returned, and the 


ſun, ſhining with refulgent bright- _ 


neſs, ſpangled the dew drops that 
hung trembling on the trees, and 
cheared the whole face of the 

creation. Ianthe, accuſtomed: to 


riſe early, would, to her great re- 


gret, have loſt the beauty of the 
ſcene ſome time longer, as the was | 

yet in the arms of ſleep, when her 8 
maid Alice, who had attended her 


to the caſtle, entered the apartment 
_ and awaked her. This ſimple girls 


remarks on the family they were 
in, diverted her exceedingly. :: ſhe 


was brought up from a child ts 
wait on Miſs een, and had 


never 
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never ſeen any other places but the 
village of Landriff Cliff, where ſhe 
was born, and Ruthlin Hall; her 
attachment to her young lady gave 
her the privilege of ſpeaking with 
more freedom than would have been 
ſuffered in any other domeſtic, as 
notwithſtanding her ſimplicity, ſne 
never loſt ſight of the higheſt re- 
ſpect for her miſtreſs. Ianthe was 
enchanted with the view from the 
caſtle, and the warbling of the 
birds among the thick trees which 
ſurrounded it; the ſun ſnone upon 
the building, and the ſombre air 
which evening had caſt on it diſ- 
appeared. Alice, who perceived 
how pleaſed ſhe was, ſaid, Too 
pe fure; Ma'am, tis a fery grant 
place, put I likes our on tear 
| Ruthlio much MORN I teclare 1 
Dat ban een 
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me as a grete ſecret; but I kn 
you are ſuch a goat young laty, that 
it will never come to his nolledge. 
Vou ſee; Ma' am, he was talking f 
his maſter, and ſaying what a ſweet” | 
young ſhentleman he was. At 
gy He, £5 he takes after bias WH 
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trembled ſo, I cou'd: hartly ſtand, 


when I paſſed all thoſe grim ſhen- - : ; 


tlemen in their iron treſſes; for all 
you ſay, there is no ſuch thing as 


ghoſteſſes, I ſhould be afeart in 
this grete caſtle of a dark night, 
eſpecially if 1 was ſomepoty; but 
a a ſtill tongue makes a wiſe heat, 
and I will ſay no more.“ Theſe 
laſt words awakened Ianthé's eu- 
rioſity, and ſhe aſked to what ab 
alluded. Ohl! tear Ma'am, no- 


thing, only what Mr. Oman 


7 NO- : 


Lort Raymond's-/ footman, told 
. wv . 
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laty his motter ;” ſays I to him 
then, How long has ſhe been 
tead?” A prete many years ago, 
poor laty,” faid he; „and a 
broken heart I ſincerely pelieve was 


the cauſe of her teath ; for my 


lort is quite a tifferent temper from 
what ſhe was, and treated her 
fery cruelly, put I pelieve he was 


ſorry enough for it, as he ſhut 


himſelf up for ſome weeks after 
her tf and would ſee nopoty.” 


This is all, Ma'am, I herte : put I 


think, if I was the old Lort, I 


ly ſhould not pe eaſy, as tis the fame, 
as a poty may ſay, as having kilt 

_ -a parſon.” 
hear ſuch an account of the father 

of Lady Laura, apprehending the 
trials ſhe muſt ſuffer with ſuch a 

| yours but ſhe charged Alice to 


Ianthe was ſhocked to 


coop 
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Let partiab ſuns mature the weſtern mine, | 
To ſhed it's luſtre oer th* Iberian'maid; -. 

- Mien, beauty, ſhape, O native ſoil! are thine ; 8 
| 5 n p ers alk no foreign aid. 
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IANTHE had been a week at the 


caſtle, which had paſſed rapidly 


away in the moſt pleaſurable man- 


ner: at one end of the park was 
an elegant grotto, the entrance 
ſhaded by trees and flowering 
" ſhrubs, and a caſgade fell near it 
- noiſe ; the floor 
Was paved with ſhells, and the 
- feats carved out of the rock were 
covered with moſs. There they 
mT generally 


5 


generally . the 455 in 
work, reading, or drawing, ſome- 
times they would ſing and play on 
the harp, and alternately vary their ] 


amuſements by a Walk or à ride. 
Lady Laura had not viſited Wini⸗ 


fred ſince Ianthẽ had been with her; 
ſhe therefore propoſed they ſhould 
viſit her in the evening, to which 
the latter aſſented with Pleaftire: | 
Attended by Alice with a ſmall 
baſket of preſents for the good wo- 
man, they. began. their walk, and 


had reached the grove of poplars, | 


when'a fudden guſt of Wind blew 
off Ianthé's hat into the Water, 
which Was wider there than at any ; ; 
any other part of the vale: Agens "7 


teel looking man, wilo was on ie 


contrary fide; ſaw her diſtreſs; arid A 
a a - hue -M 
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into the ſtream and carried the hat, 
not much injured, to his maſter, 
who immediately croſſed a wooden 
bridge, at a little diſtance, and ap- 
proaching Ianthè reſtored it with a 
very gallant air, but fixed his eyes 
ſo. earneſtly on her face, that ſhe 
was covered with confuſion, not 


being accuſtomed to the licentious 
ſtare of curioſity, which cuſtom 


authoriſes to the deſtruction of fe- 
male modeſty; but recovering her- 
ſelf, after politely thanking him, 


ſmhe curtſied coolly, and taking her 


friend's arm walked to Winifred's 
Cottage, leaving the ſtranger with 
his eyes fixed on them till they were 


$ "out of ſight. The good woman 
was ſpinning at her door; when 
they approached, * Cot pleſs your 


"ook faces,” ſhe exclaimed ; ; *pray 
Bait pardon 


*. 
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ther angel here. She then buſtled 


about, notwithſtanding all they 


could ſay, and ſpread on her clean 


wooden table differgnt | kinds of 


fruit, with milk, cream, and brown 
bread, which ſhe intreated them to 
partake of. After regaling them 
ſelves with Winifred's country lux- 
uries, they left her delighted with 


their condeſcenſion. They took 


another path as they returned, 


winding up the ſide of a hill that 
looked into the vale, and had not 


proceeded far, when their attention 


was arreſted by Alice, who faid in 
a low voice, © Look, ladies.“ .They © * 
turned round and ſaw the gentle- 
man they had met before, leaning BE 
_ a tree, apparently loſt in 


thought,- 


SO” 


pardon my poldneſs, my honored | 
laty, I ſee you have prought ano» 
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thought. They paſſed haſtily on 


without being obſerved by him, ſo 


much was he abſtracted in himſelf. 
I think, ' ſaid Lady Laura, ſmiling, 


that your ſweet eyes, Tanthe, have 


wounded the ſtranger; the object 
of his contemplations is certainly 


pour fair ſelf.” The improbabi- 
lity of ſuch an event,” ſhe replied, 
makes me ſmile in return, as you 
do injuſtice to your on charms.” 


With this kind of raillery they di- 


verted themſelves till they reached 


the caſtle, where their mirth was 
much overclouded when a ſervant 
announced the unexpected arrival 
of Lord de Mountfort, who was 
waiting for them in the ſaloon. He 
coldly kiſſed his daughter's cheek; 
and received Ianthè with haughty 


__ condeſcenſion : unaccuſtomed o 
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TANTHE, 
any aſperity of 


manners, they were 


2 ſweetneſs bad in- 
deed ſomewhat m. 
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eh ſeemed leſſened by this 
change in her father, and the un- 
uſual air of kindneſs he wore ; but 
to lanthe it gave little pleaſure, as 
the could not forget the original 
haughtineſs of his conduct; ſhe 
was therefore not a little pleaſed 
at receiving a letter from Lady 


Claremont, deſiring her to return 
home, with an invitation for Lady 
Laura to accompany her. Lord 


de Mountfort conſented that his 


daughter ſhould go with Ianthe; 
but defired her to remember, that 
her viſit muſt be ſhort, as her pre- 
ſence was neceſlary at the Caſtle 


to receive the company that was 


to be at the entertainments given 


in honor of Lord Raymond's com- 
"ing of age. He politely added, 1 
3 * Miſs Claremont * par- 


> bake: 


| 


take of the amuſements which are 
to take place in a few weeks.“ 


Lady Laura was welcomed at 

Ruthlin Hall with the ſame cordi- 

| ality as before. You will be happy 
5 to hear, my dear TIanthe,' ſaid Lady 


| Claremont, that we are ſecure from | 
| any danger of quitting this beloy= 
|; ed abode: yeſterday we were very 
1 much ſurprized by an unexpected 


viſit from Lord St. Clair; he has 
been returned from the continent 
a few months, and wiſhes to take 
a view of his eſtates in Wales; but 
| has no intention to reſide on any of 
3X them. He is on a viſit: to our-wors 
A thy vicar, Mr. Nelſon, who has in- 
troduced him to Sir James, and he s 
to dine here W The bound of "oY 


— — 
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horſes' hoofs now made them turn 


their eyes towards the window. 


Gueſs. the ſurprize of lanthe and 
Lady Laura, when they beheld in 
the perſon of Lord St. Clair, the 
ſtranger they had ſeen in the vale. 
Joy animated his features, when 
he entered the room, at the ſight 
of Ianthe. At their firſt interview 
her beauty had made a deep im- 
preſſion on him, which was now 
ſtrengthened by the eaſy and art- 
leſs gaiety ſhe diſplayed in conver- 
ſation. He ſpared no efforts to 
make himſelf agreeable to her, and 
ſaw with delight, that he was not 
unſucceſsful. His perſon was hand- 
ſome, his manners elegant and re- 


* fined; but under this pleaſing ex- 
terior was concealed a heart whoſe 


paſſions were unbounded, and the 
| moſt 


out any mention of leaving Wales, 
1 d he had at firſt propoſed: ts : 
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moſt violent were the worſt. Young 
as he was, ſeveral females had al- 
ready fallen victims to his arts of 


ſeduction. His vanity made him 


flatter himſelf, that the pleaſure 
with which Ianthé received his at- 
tentions, proceeded from a grow= 
ing paſſion, not imagining that he 
merely amuſed her without intereſt- 
ing her heart. He was conſtantly 
at Ruthlin, and accompanied the 
fair friends in all their expeditions 
of walking and riding. When 
Ianthe worked, he would read to 
her; and fit entranced in admiras 
tion, when ſhe ſung and played 

on the harp. His paſſion was per- 
ceptible to every one but the obje& . - 


of it. A fortnight had paſſed with : | 


4 


54 IANTHE. 


{tay but a few days. Sir James and 
his Lady were pleaſed with the 
proſpect of ſuch an alliance, from 


the apparent worth of his charac- 
ter. Another week rolled on, in 


— 


the ſame manner as the former; 


at the concluſion of which Lady 
Laura departed for the Caſtle, tak- 


. ing lanthé with her, to the poign- 
ant grief of St. Clair, who feared, 


in the aſſemblage of company ſhe 


would meet with there, a number 


of rivals. He was not ſo confident 
of having inſpired her with love, 


as his vanity had at firſt ſuggeſted; 


and dreaded a refuſal he had not 
courage to hazard. The ſweetneſs 
with which ſhe received his atten- 
tions, he obſerved, was not con- 


2 fined" to himſelf, but beſtowed. on 
every one deſerving of it. On the 
influence 


Ky, 
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influence of her parents he could 
not rely; he ſaw they were too | 
much attached to her, to uſe their 
authority in a point that ſo nearly 
concerned her happineſs, however 
advantageous the match. 


With tendereſt accents oft he ſtrove, 
Her kindneſs to engage, 
But when her coldneſs daſh'd his hopes, 


"Twas phrenzy all, and rage. 


— — 


Lorp Raymond arrived at the 


Caſtle, the morning after Lady 


Laura and Ianthe. The former 
flew to embrace him in a fond 
- "tranſport of joy; and after paſ- 
ſing ſome time in affectionate con- 
gratulations, ſhe ſaid ſhe muſt in- 
*troduce him to her friend, whom 
ſhe wiſhed to have a ſhare in her 


happineſs. I hope your heart is 
well guarded, my dear Raymond, 
other- 
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otherwiſe it will run the riſque of 
being impriſoned, as in Miſs Clare- 
mont you will meet with every fan- 
cied idea of perfection, which I 
know you have formed in the wo- 
man you are to love.“ He replied, 
ſmiling, J am not alarmed, Lau- 
ra, and know what an excellent 
painter is partiality.“ I am re- 
ſolved,” ſhe anſwered, to puniſh 
you for your incredulity ;' and im- 
| mediately went in ſearch of lanthe, 
who had been walking in the park, 
and entered the great door When 
ſhe was met by Lady Laura. Ex- 
erciſe had painted her cheeks with 
a bloom that no art could emulate, 
and her whole appearance was 
particularly lovely. When intre- 
duced to Lord Raymond, he look 
ed ge at his iter, that ſhe 
EIT * | , 
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might underſtand he was not diſ- 
appointed; in fact, ſne appeared to 
him the moſt lovely creature he 


had ever ſeen. Ianthé's ſentiments 


of him were equally favorable : he 
was tall and graceful, and his ſoul 
ſeemed to ſpeak in his expreſſive 
dark eyes; his affection for his 
ſiſter gave her a good opinion of his 
heart; never had ſhe indeed met 
with any one whoſe ideas were ſo 
congenial to her own, and ſuch a 
pleaſing companion made the time 
paſs inſenſibly; for his converſa- 
tion was refined and amuſing. 
Cards of invitation had been ſent 

all the genteel people in the 
neighbourhood for a fete cham- 


petre on the following day, on 


which Lord Raymond was to be 
__ -- The preparations for this 
enter- 
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entertainment were very ſuperb; 
the decorations and ornaments in 
the park repreſented a ſcene in Ar- 


cadia, and the company was to be 


_ dreſſed as ſhepherds and ſhepherd- 
eſſes. Ianthé was pleaſed with the 
idea of participating in this amuſe- 
ment. She had never danced in 


public, nor indeed been in a large : 


company, and thinking. of the 
pleaſure ſhe was to enjoy almoſt 


prevented her from ſleeping. 


The Earl of Belmour and his 


lady, accompanied by their ne- 

phew, the Hon. Mr. Rivers, and 
a Miſs. Oſborne, arrived the fol- 
lowing morning. Tanth&:.was 
charmed with Lady Belmour, * 


whole countenance was expreſſive. 


of the ſweeteſt benevolence; ſhe: - > 
Ds6 was 


— 
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was conſiderably younger. than the 
earl, but had conducted herſelf with 
{o much prudence, that, witha per- 
ſon exceedingly beautiful, ſhe had 
always eſcaped cenſure, and was the 
admiration of her friends and ac- 


'Lord de Mountfort, his father 
having been twice married. Ianthé 
felt nothing but indifference for 
the reſt of the party; the earl's 
politeneſs was guided merely by 
the rank people held in life ; he had 
an obſequious bow for a duke, and 
a chilling nod for a commoner: Mr. 


by the faſhion of the day, which 
ent and far from eſtimable charac- 


moſt unintereſting of the group; 
Et +7 — | her 


quaintance; ſhe was half ſiſter to 


Rivers was a mere machine moved 
had rendered him a very inconſiſt- 


ter. But Miſs Oſborne was the 


lace Fr 


IANTHE. 61 


her perſon was rather inſignificant; 
and might indeed be thought quite 


plain, as ſhe only looked tolerable 


when her cheeks were covered with 


a large portion of rouge that gave 


a borrowed luſtre to her eyes. 
She had an amazing volubility of 
tongue. It paſſed with perſons of 
little diſcernment for wit, as her 
immenſe fortune made them in- 
dulgent to her foibles. Her. indiſ- 
criminate flow of words, together 
with unuſual vivacity, which in 
others leſs gifted with riches, 
would have been conſidered as an 


inſupportable-impertinence, 5 
without cenſure 1 in her. 


She whiſpered Lacks Lo when 
Ianthé was introduced, This is 
0 1d pd ſo much admired; is it 

0 not? 
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not? I think I am right, by the aſ- 
ſurance of her air; yet ſhe appears 
by her bluſhes to be aukwardly 
baſhful: you may ſmile, Lady 
Laura, but it certainly is ſo, though 
it wears the appearance of contra- 
diction ; ſhe reminds me of the 
great milk-maid Lord Melampus 
made a counteſs.“ Then fixing her 
large grey eyes on Ianthe's face, 


Pray, Ma'am, do you not find 


that immenſe quantity of hair very 
oppreſſive? Permit my Bradly to 
arrange it in better ſtyle for you ; 
ſhe is, I aſſure you, very clever in 
adorning the perſon.“ Ianthe coolly 
thanked her for her zeal, adding, 


ſhe did not doubt the taſte of her at- 


tendant from the peculiar elegance 
of her own appearance. The lady's 
— was ſoftened by this ſpeech, 

—_ 
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though it was ſpoken ironically, as 
ſhe had too much ſelf concert to 
avoid taking on the favorable ſide 
even the ſhadow of a compliment. 


The feeling part of the company 
felt quite aſhamed for her, when 


Mr. Rivers, with the greateſt /ang 


froid imaginable, complimented 


her a few minutes afterwards on 
the fine bloom of her complex1on. 
Perfectly outre as this compliment 
was, her compoſure was not in the 
leaſt diſconcerted, and ſhe told him, 
that the air of the country had al- 


ways a charming effe& on * 
health. 


In high good humour with Jan- 


the, for the compliment which ſhe 


imagined was intended for her, ſhe 
became ſuddenly Wi attached to 


2 - 


n 


her, and ſhe was no longer placed 
in compariſon with the milk-maid, 
but ſaid to reſemble the moſt beau- 
tiful and elegant of the numerous 
lovely women who adorn the circle 
of faſhion with eaſe and grace. 
« You know, my dear Ma'am,* ſhe 
continued, that Sir James is a 
very poor Baronet; conſequently, 
you mult endeavour to come out 
next winter with great eclat, which 
will be the only method for you to 
make your fortune. Lady Clare- 
mont is, I underſtand, a very ſen- 
fible woman, 'and ſhe muſt poſi- 
tively be of my opinion; as to any 
little affair of the heart, which girls 
acquire by reading romances, and 
ſuch nonſenſe, it is ſoon forgotten, 
and does not in the leaſt mterfere.” 
lanthé ſmiled at her ſtrange ab- 
5241 1 ſurdity, 
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ſurdity, and the groteſque advice 
ſhe affected to give, from friendly 
motives. Lord Raymond liſtened 
to her with extreme contempt, and 


prevented a continuance of her 


eloquent harangue, by ſpeaking 
himſelf on the ſubject ſhe had 
taken up. Pardon me, Miſs Oſ- 


borne, if I cannot approve the 
. mercenary ſentiments, which you 


appear to wiſh ſhould have an in- 
fluence on Miſs Claremont's mind: 
nor can I ſuppoſe, that any female, 


of refinement and delicacy; would 


entertain ſuch ideas, though I con- 
feſs there are many inſtances; in 


this corrupt age, of the total ſa⸗ 


crifice of every generous ſentiment; 


. 


which is the reaſon that gentlemen®; 
are in general ſo averſe to mar- 


nate 
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riage, from the fear of encounter- 
ing one of theſe female fortune- 
hunters. Yet, happy am I, at the 
ſame time to acknowledge, that 1 
have the honor of ranking among 
my acquaintance ſeveral ladies who 
maintain the dignity and excellence 
of their ſex, by a ſoft aſſemblage 
of virtue and generoſity, and deſpiſe 
the ſordid and degrading views 
which diſgrace inferior minds. I 
flatter myſelf, my dear Miſs Oſ- 
borne,” added he, (on purpoſe to 


' provoke her) that you will ſhare 


your fortune with ſome worthy 
character, who will be leſs for- 
tunate than yourſelf. in poſſeſſing 
riches, but deſerving of every fa- 
vor you can beſtow.” She anſwer- 


ed, much irritated, * I am aſtoniſhed 
at your converſation, my Lord; do 


you 
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you ſuppoſe I will marry a poor 
half-pay officer, or little dirty 
country curate ? I, that have refed 


an elder brother and next heir to 
an earldom ! Really you grow quite 
diſagreeable, and I ſhall not liſten 
any longerto your very liberal ſen- 
timents.“ She concluded with the 
moſt diſdainful air ſhe could aſ- 
ſame, and immediately afterwards 
flounced out of the room, leaving 
Lord Raymond highly diverted 
with her proud folly, and Ianthé 
ſorry for the abſurd part this: vain 


girl had acted. 


The park was illuminated at 10 9 
ven o'clock the next evening, and 
by eight a numerous and elegant 
company was aſſembled, conſiſting 
of the firſt people in the neigh» 7 
| bourhood. Lord Belmour and his 

55 Loy. := i 


68 IANTHE. 


Lady performed the honors of the 
fete for their brother, as ſcenes of 
feſtivity were painful to him, though 
his pride approved the ſplendor,/ 
they exhibited. 
lanthé appeared conducted by 
Lord Raymond, and Lady Laura 
by Mr. Rivers; their beauty was 
_ dazzling in the moſt ſimple dreſs; 
but in the elegant habits they now 
wore, it ſhone with redoubled luſ- 
tre. Ianthẽ's jacket and petticoat 
were of white ſarſenet, trimmed 
with myrtle and roſe-buds; her fine 
hair fell in natural ringlets to her 
Waiſt, and ſhe had on a chip hat 
ornamented with roſes. Lady Lau- 
ra's dreſs was nearly the ſame, but 
it was adorned with lillies of the 
valley, in lieu of roſebuds and myr- 
tle. ' Miſs Oſborne towered above 
Re her 
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her ſex with three high feathers, 
in a hat not larger than a plate, 


and ſtyled herſelf a Spaniſh Pay- 


Y ſanne. She was attended by Sir Si- 
mon Dean; he had lately been 
made a colonel in a ne embodied 
corps of militia, and came in His 
regimentals; he thought himſelf 
irreſiſtible in them. His figure was 
very tall and aukward, and he 
made ſo ludicrous an appearance, 
with his immenſe military cap and 
his long ſallow face, that one of 
the company compared him to a 
ruſh-light with an n 
on it. 5 
It was the general opinion that” N 

Lady Laura's beauty could be ex- 

ceeded only by Ianthé's, and her 

lovely appearance created an uni- 
verſal W of applauſe. A 1 
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bleman who was preſent, ſtruck 


with her charms, exclaimed, How 
beautiful ſhe is! /be is the flower 
of Caernarvon; and from that 
time ſhe was better known by this 
appellation than by her own name. 
Lord Raymond after conducting 
her to a ſeat, went to make his 
compliments to the company; ſhe 
was ſurpriſed at his not having 
engaged her to dance, and was 
muſing on what could occaſion 
this negligence, when Lord St. 


Clair, whom ſhe had not perceived 


in the eroud, approached, and ſo- 
licited the honor of her hand for 


the evening. She aſſented with re- 


luctance, as ſhe would have pre- 


ferred dancing with Lord Ray- 


mond. They were converſing 
when he returned, and his morti- 


of AG " _ fication”? 
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fication was extreme to find her 
engaged; imagining ſhe had no 
acquaintance in the company aſ- 
ſembled, he did not think her hand 
would have been ſolicited in ſo 
ſhort a time, as ſhe had never men- 
tioned Lord St. Clair, not expect. 
ing to ſee him at the entertainment. 
The dances now began. Lord 
Raymond, whoſe paſſion was: al- 
ready in its infancy, had his eyes 
continually turned towards Ianthe; 
and was ſo negligent of ts 'pabteik 
Miſs Oſborne, that ſhe eaſily per- 
ceived, for whom ſhe was negle&- 
ed; and from that moment, envy 


of her ſuperior | charms create 


lanthé an enemy who ſpared 2 


pains to injure her. To delineaes 
ſuch a character is painful to every „ 


8 mind, and every vir . 
2733 character 


character ſhrinks from the con- 
templation of it, and will ſcarcely 
believe the exiſtence of the vice, by 
which it ſuffers. A knowledge of 


the world only can deprive us of 


the pleaſing illuſions of youth, 


which judges other diſpoſitions in 


the ſcale of its own worth. 


When Ianthe had danced three 
or four dances, ſhe found herſelf 
rather fatigued, and was led by 


Lord St. Clair to a ſeat near Mr. 


Nelſon, who had introduced him. 
She was very partial to the latter, 
and entered into a very agreeable 
converſation with him. I find 
du are a ſtranger,” ſaid he, to 


Ve 
molt of the company; permit me 


to be your nomenclator.“ He then 
_ Ber a ſhort hiſtory of the dif- 
ferent 


Anras 


ferent characters before them; 
which amuſed her exceedingly, as 
they were in general quite ſtrangers 
to her You obſerve,” he con- 
tinued, that officer who! was ſo 
gallant to you, and appeared much 
pPiqued at the coolneſs of your manner 
to him; he is the ſon of a tradeſman 
in a capital commercial town, and 
appeared very reſpectable behind 
the counter, where he ſhewed much 
kill in meaſuring out his goods. 
He was ſeized, however, with a mi- 
htary frenzy, and ſold all his ſtock 
in trade, to purchaſe a commiſſion 
in the army. Nature has, you ſee, 
unfortunately been very unkind to 
him, by placing a hump on his 
thoulders, which obliges him, "as 


his body is.-likewiſe crooked, 10 _— 
wear n cuthions ſtuffed-withe 


wool, to remedy defects, that are 
rendered more conſpicuous, by 
the public ſituation he holds, as 
captain of a troop of dragoons. 
He is the conſtant diverſion of 
bis corps, who have given him 
{ the hameof Captain Pad; but his 
| vanity is incorrigible. A few days 
|| fince hegmade a viſit to ſome ladies 
| of my acquaintance, and converſed 
on no other ſubje& but his dreſs. 
He plays on the flute tolerably well ; 
but I hear he has lately thrown it 
| aſide, from an idea that it disfigures 
his face. Next to him is Miſs 
Marian Clackit, a lady who is'the 
moſt contemptible of her ſex; in 
vanity ſhe exceeds the captain; but 
poſſeſſes a malignity of heart, to 
which he is a ſtranger. Her per- 
_— 2 95 is diſguſting, and with 
endeavours 
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endeavours to improve it, ſne ex- 
pends the greater part of her in- 
come in coſmetics. She teaches 
muſie, and having formerly lived 
in a reſpectable manner, though 
her origin is mean, ſhe is from 


compaſſion noticed by ſome genteel 


og ſhe could not bring then A 


people, as her manners are very 
ſpecious. By going into different 
families, ſhe gratifies her inſatiable 
curioſity, and is never ſo highly 
pleaſed, as when ſhe can retail ſome 
private anecdote to the diſadvan- 
tage of any individual. She. in- 
ſinuated herſelf into the confidence 
of ſome young ladies, for whom'T 
have the greateſt friendſhip, and 
whoſe morals ſhe endeavoured: to 
corrupt by her looſe converſation 
for her heart” is very depraved: a 
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to a level with herſelf, ſheconceived 
a hatred for them, which was in- 
creaſed by their eclipſing her at a 
ball, where ſhe made the moſt ri- 


diculous figure. She endeavoured 


to injure them by every method in 
her power. Your generous and 


feeling heart, my dear Miſs Clare- 


mont, would be too much wounded, 


were I to recapitulate the villanies 
the practiſed, in conjunction with 


a man, if poſſible, more worthleſs 
than herſelf, to ruin thoſe. in the 
eyes of the world, who had been 


long the victims of misfortune, 
and needed no additional perſecu- 


tion. Happily her defamation had 
little effect, except on thoſe. minds 


which are more eager to believe a 


tale of ſcandal, than any teſtimony 


of worth. But we will turn from 
">< ok SP | fo 
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ſo unpleaſing a retroſpect,” added 
he, directing her attention to ſome 
other characters, whom he 'men- 
tioned in ſuch high terms, as to 
repay her for the diſagreeable view 
that had. been given her -of human 
nature. e 

The company continued dancing 
till the morning was far advanced, 
and warned them of the neceſſity 


of retiring to recruit their exhauſt- 


ed ſpirits with ſleep, though each 
againſt their inclination; as dancing 
has a faſcination in it, which often 
baniſhes prudence. Mr. Rivers, 
who danced with Lady Laura, 
ſhewed ſymptoms of indolenee the 
whole evening; it was quite abſurd 
to hear a man complain of the fa- 


Bye of dancing, with a Hercu- 


E ; culean 
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lean form. She could not get rid 


of him, as he would not take any 


hints to that purpoſe; and his at- 
fectation and folly made her regard 
with horror the idea of an alliance 


with him. She dreaded by an im- 


plicit obedience to her father's com- 
mands to make herſelf wretched for 
life, as he had ſome months before 
commanded her to receive Mr. Ri- 
vers in the character of a lover. He 
was next heir to an earldom, and his 
fortune immenſe. Her melancholy 
originated in this injunction, and 
her repugnance to him was like- 
wiſe ſtrengthened by her love for 
the Hon. Henry Beresford, who 
had been attached to her for ſome 
time: but the inferiority of his for- 
tune, though his birth was noble, 
3 every hope of Lord de 

Mount- 


e 
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Mountfort's conſent to their union. 
Nevertheleſs they could not avoid 
cheriſhing their paſſion, and his pre- 


ſence that evening made Mr. Ri- 


vers appear in a more contemptible 
light than ever, as Mr. Beresford 


had all the eaſe and elegance of a 


man of faſhion, without his affec- 
tation. | 


4 


Lord St. Clair called the next 
day at the Caſtle, to enquire after 


Ianthé' s health; his rank aſſured 


him a 8 reception from 
the earl, and his inſinuating man- 


ners made him ſo great a favorite, 


that he was a conſtant viſitor, 
Lord Raymond and himſelf view - 
ed each other with a; jealous * | 


The frequent (intercourſe of the 
former with Ianthé, had made him 1 
| o well 1 acquainted with the ae. = 
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tions of her mind, that it was his 
higheſt ambition to be loved by 
her; but as true love is always ti- 
mid, he fancied the ſhewed a pre- 
ference to St. Clair, and ſuffered the 
greateſt uneaſineſs from that appre- 
henſion. How different would he 
have felt, had he known her heart! 
It is true, to the latter her manners 
were more lively, and diveſted of 
the timid reſerve ſhe obſerved: to- 
wards Lord Raymond, from her 
| fear of betraying a regard, which 
| Aſhe bluſhed to acknowledge to her- 
ſelf; but which it was hardly poſ- 
” fible for her to avoid, as his ſiſter 
I! would continually turn the conver- 
; ſation, when alone with her, on 
tze ſubject of her brother's virtues, 
to avoid thinking of her on ſor- 
rows, which ſhe ſtudiouſly endea- 
Wl „„ voured 
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voured to conceal. From Alice 

ſhe likewiſe heard, how he was 
idolized by the ſervants and poor 
inhabitants of his father's eſtates, 
on whom he was continually exer- 
ciſing his benevolence. 


Miſs Oſborne, who as an indif- 
ferent ſpectator had diſcerned their 
real ſentiments, and was mortified 
at Lord Raymond's cool polite- 
neſs to her, as ſhe had hoped to have 
attached him to herſelf, now took 
advantage of a circumſtance that 
happened, to confirm him in His 
opinion of Ianthe's partiality for St. 
Clair. She had ſeen her walk out 
alone, and obſerved, that the latter 
immediately followed; ſuſpecting 
he had watched this opportunity 
of ans her by herſelf, to e | 
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his attachment, ſhe went directly 
to Lord Raymond, who was read- 
ing in the library, and aſked him 
to accompany her to meet Ianthe ; 
they had walked as far as the grotto 
which they were juſt entering, 
when the firſt object that encoun- 
tered their ſight, was Lord St. 
Clair on his knees, kiſſing Miſs 
Claremont's hand. Lord Raymond, 
wounded to the ſoul, inſtantly left 
the grotto, followed by Miſs Oſ- 
borne, who had been forgotten by 
him in his agitation, till an excla- 
mation from her of, It is what I 
have ſuſpected a long time, rouſed 
him from his momentary forgetful- 
neſs: he aſked what ſhe meant; I 
was alluding,' ſhe replied, * to the 


love affair between Lord St. Clair 


and Miſs Claremont; 1-ſuppoſe it 
ER | will 
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will now be quite public. I have 
been witneſs to ſeveral meetings in 
the grotto; I think it will be a 
very good match for her, as it is 
reported that her fortune is trifling. 
I hope ſhe will not have to com- 
plain of his inconſtancy, as many 
ladies have done; he has already 
broken off three or four matches, 
when he was on the point of being 
married.“ Lord Raymond made 
her no anſwer; the ill· natured tone 
in which ſhe ſpoke called for his 
contempt, and convinced him, that 
Ianthé was too handſome not to 
excite her envy. But he could not 
ſhut his eyes to what appuared 


conviction, however favorably he 
might think of lanthé. Unable to 
bear the ſight of his rival's „ 


neſs, he determined: to avoid it. 
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and quit Wales in a few days, with 
{ome plauſible excuſe to the earl. 


Janthe, in the mean while, was as 
miſerable as Lord Raymond; ſhe 
had walked to the grotto, and was 
engaged in reading, when Lord 
St. Clair intruded upon her retire- 
ment. He had taken advantage of 
this opportunity to declare himſelf, 
as ſhe was ſeldom unaccompanied 
by Lady Laura. He received an 
abſolute refuſal, which ſhe ſoftened 
as much as poſlible, in compaſſion 
to his feelings; and he was kiſ⸗ 


deſpair, which, fearing to irritate 
him, ſhe did not dare to refuſe, 
when Lord Raymond and Miſs 
Oſborne appeared. Vexed be- 


ſing her hand, in an agony of 


yond deſcription, at being found 
8 | . 
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by him in this ſituation, ſhe at- 
tempted again to diſengage herſelf 
from Lord St. Clair; but he had 


ſeen her change countenance at 


the appearance of Lord Raymond, 
and his ſuſpicions of the cauſe were 
confirmed by her agitation. Un- 
able to reſtrain his rage, he threw 


off the air of gentleneſs he had aſ- 
ſumed, and looking at her with 


fury, ſaid, It is well, Madam, I 
ſee for whom I am diſdained; but 


1 ſhall not tamely reſign you: he 


was continuing the ſame inſulting 
language, but Ianthé, with a dig- 

nity that awed him, inſiſted that 
he. ſhould leave her; for indigna- 
tion had recalled her ſcattered ſpi- 


rits. He now attempted to apolo- 
gize for his conduct, imputing it 
to the violence of his paſſion; but 
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ſhe would not liſten to him, and 
walked towards the caſtle in the 
greateſt perturbation of mind, as 
the was certain Lord Raymond was 
deceived into a belief of her love 
for St. Clair. To Lady Laura the 
could not confide her grief, ſince it 
would ſubject her to the ſuſpicion 
of having a regard for Lord Ray- 
mond, which delicacy forbade; to 
Ruthlin ſhe muſt not return, as 
ſhe had promiſed to remain ſome 
months at the Caſtle, Sir James 
and Lady Claremont conſidering 


the ſeparation as trifling; for they 


ſaw her three or four times every 
week. At dinner her dejection was 
viſible. Lord Raymond attributed 
it to the abſence of St. Clair, who 
in a few days left Wales. His ab- 
rupt departure cauſed a great deal 


— 
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of conjecture; and the earl's dig- 
nity was much offended at his ap- 
parent want of common civility, 


in not paying him his farewell 


compliments. Ianthé gueſſed the 
occaſion, and recovered her uſual 
vivacity, as his abſence was a great 
relief to her. To Lord Raymond 
the whole appeared a myſtery; he 
durſt not indulge a doubt of their 


mutual affection, as what he had 


witneſſed was ſtrengthened by Miſs 
Oſborne's frequent inſinuations 3 
yet her gaiety in Lord St. 


abſence denoted an indifference he 
could not account for. But all un- E: 


certainty in this point was ſhortly 


removed, and his affe&tion: WG. 


Tanthe awakened into the moſt 


ardent paſſion, which intereſted 


him for her more forcibly than =_ 
ever. OR 
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But, ah! a ruder guſt on thee deſcends, 
Than roars in angry winter's ſullen ſtorm ; 

Misfortune's keener blaſt thy boſom rends, 
And ſinks, in ſlow decay, thy tender form!— 


For who to ſorrow's gloomy vale confin'd, 

Where hope's dim taper feebly lights bis way; 

If haply keen ſenſations haunt his mind, 
But falls, at length, to cruel grief a prey? 


= ENTHE continued to occupy the 
4 ” Fame a partment on the ſouth ſide of 
= the Caſtle; although ſhe was often 
intreated by Alice not to remain 
there, as it led by a private door to 
= the haunted rooms in the tower, of 
which ſhe'told many frightful ſto- 
9 ries, that were little attended to by 
her 
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her lady. One very warm night, 
finding herſelf not diſpoſed to. 
ſleep, ſhe opened the caſement, and 
amuſed herſelf with contemplating 
the moon, which had riſen in all 
its luſtre, and gilded the groves and 
plains: its ſilver beams ſparkled on 
the canal in the park, and the quiet 
ſolemnity of the ſcene filled her 
mind with tender ſenſations : the 
images of thoſe ſhe loved preſented 
themſelves to her imagination, and 
ſhe was uttering a ſilent prayer for 
their happineſs, when her atten... 
tion was atreſted by a tall white fl 
gure, that ſhe ſaw gliding leg A 
the terrace, and enter the fquth 
tower. Unuſed to any ſuperſtitious 
fears, ſhe yet felt agitated ins man- 


ner ſhe could not define; and it >» 


was ſome time before ſhe could re- : 5 1 
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tire from, the caſement: at length 
hearing no noiſe, ſhe went to bed, 
reſolving that Alice {hould ſleep in 
her apartment the next night. She 
had flept three hours, when a 
footſtep in her room awaked 
her; as it was not repeated, ſhe 
concluded ſhe muſt have been de- 
ceived, and that the terror ſhe had 
ſuffered, before ſhe went to repoſe, 
had diſordered her imagination. 
Every thing was quiet in the morn- 
ing; but when Alice attended to 
dreſs her, ſhe mentioned her deſire 
of having her ſleep in a light cloſet 
in her apartment. I can have 
no objection, Ma'am, to ſleep 
where you do; but I have of- 
ten and often times thought how 
vou could have the courage to 
ſleep here; for they ſay that lately 
the ghoſteſſes have walked about 


more 
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more than ever, as the the fine en- 
tertainments have diſturbed them. 
Ianthe ſaid nothing to Alice, that 
{he might not be alarmed; but the 

white figure dire&ly occurred to 
her. The next evening ſhe retired 
early, under the pretence of writing 
letters; but her real motive was to 
eſcape from Miſs Oſborne, whoſe 
frequent hints of her attachment 
to Lord St. Clair covered her with 
confuſion; which was encreaſed by 
obſerving the penetrating eyes of 
Lord Raymond directed towards 


her, and watching every turn f 


her countenance: Alice came to 


undreſs her, but finding herſelf too A 


melancholy to ſupport her loqua- 


city, ſhe was diſmiſſed for the night, | 


as ſhe had conquered her fears, and 
did not wiſh to give pain to ano- 


ther, 
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ther, if it could be avoided; for 
ſhe knew Alice's ſuperſtition would 
make her ſuffer ſevere terrors, at 
being obliged to ſleep in the haunt- 
ed part of the Caſtle. To amuſe 
herſelf, and obliterate the unplea- 
ſant reflections which would ob- 
trude, when ſhe conſidered what 
Lord Raymond muſt think of her 
apparent affection for St. Clair, 
ſhe began reading a collection of 
old ballads that ſhe was very fond 
of. The ſimple and affecting ſtile 
of the poetry engaged her atten- 
tion, till the expiring flame of her. 
taper warned her it was time to re- 
tire to reſt. The night was fine, 
and ſhe opened the caſement to 
inhale the cool fragrance of the 
air; an univerſal ſtillneſs reigned 
round the Caſtle; her feelings 
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were in uniſon with it, and par- 
took of the tranquillity. - She had 
not long enjoyed this calm, when 
her attention was ſuddenly attract- 
ed by footſteps in the adjoining: 
apartment ; ſhe was not ſuffered to 
remain long in ſuſpence: the ſecret 
door immediately opened, and diſ- 
covered four men in maſks, who | 
advancing towards her, carried her 
off in their arms, without reſiſt- 
ance; her ſenſes having fled, from 
the horror their firſt appearance 
excited. She continued inſenſible 
while they paſſed through the ſouth, 
tower; but as they deſcended the. 
| ſtaircaſe, ſhe revived, and gave a 
faint ſhriek; a repetition of which: | 
they prevented by holding a hand- - 
kerchief to her mouth. This vio- 
leges made her again wan into a, 
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ſecond fainting fit, and ſhe was 
borne in a ſtate of inſenſibility to 
a carriage, which was driven off fu- 
riouſly, the inſtant ſhe was _ 
in it. 


The ſun had beamed its cheerin g 


rays on the tops of the mountains, 
before Ianthe recovered from the 
happy oblivion of her misfortunes, 
and was awakened to a ſenſe of the 
woes that awaited her. She found 
Herſelf on a wretched bed, attend- 
ed by an elderly woman, whoſe 


moroſe countenance made her re- 


coil with horror from the civilities 
ſhe offered. She could form no 
idea, who the perſon was, that had 
thus violently torn her from her 


friends; as the woman would not 


anſwer any queſtions ſhe put to her 


on the ſubject. Ianthe walked to 
| the 
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the window; it preſented only a 
dreary and deſolate view, which 
increaſed her melancholy. The wo- 
man preſſed her to take ſome re- 
freſhment, and to recruit her ex- 
hauſted ſpirits with ſleep; but find- 
ing no arguments would prevail, 


her heart being too full, ſhe ſpoke 


with more aſperity ; inſiſting that 
having a long journey to under- 


take, ſhe ſhould comply with 


her defire. The terrified Ianthe, 
to ſoften her, took ſome tea, and 
again laying down on the bed, at- 


tempted to get ſome repoſe, but in 


vain; the woman had left the 
room, but returning in an hour, 
told her the carriage was waiting, 
and that ſhe muſt inſtantly depart. 
She aroſe, and with tottering ſteps 
reached it, ſupported by her. She 

| 1 was 
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was aſſiſted into it by a man, who, 
though much muffled up, ſeem- 
ed to her to reſemble Lord St. 
Clair. He was accompanied by 
two men on horſeback; they tra- 
velled with great expedition all that 
day and the next night, ſtopping 
only to change horſes, and arriv- 
ed early in the morning at an an- 
tient caſtle, whoſe walls were waſh- 
ed by the ſea. Ianthe, exhauſted 
by fatigue, and almoſt diſtracted 
by the uncertainty of her fate, was 
now in a high fever, and frequently 
delirious. She was put to bed, and 
as the caſtle was remote from any 
town, Lord St. Clair (who was 
indeed the perſon that had car- 
ried her off) became a prey to 
remorſe and deſpair, as he could 
not endure the idea of relinquiſh-- 
* ing 
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| ing a prize he had obtained with ſo | 


much guilt. If he ſhould ſend for 


a phyſician, he dreaded that it 


might lead to a diſcovery of the 
place in which ſhe was concealed ; 

yet he ſhuddered at loſing her by 
death. Racked by contending pa. 
ſions, he haſtened to conſult with 
Mrs. Withers, the woman who at- 


| tended on Ianthe, and who Was 


the accomplice of his crimes. She 
calmed him with the hope, that 
the youth and good conſtitution of 
the fair victim would make her | 
recovery certain, as her illneſs pro- 


ceeded only from 1 N 


Quieted by what ſhe ſaid, he 


anxiouſly watched over her, and PER 
had the ſatisfaction, at the end of 


a few days, to find ſhe was con- 
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ſiderably better: but a fortnight 
elapſed before ſhe was quite reco- 
vered ; during which interval, Mrs. 


Withers had intreated him not to 


let her know ſhe was in his power, 
as it might perhaps occaſion a re- 
turn of her indiſpoſition ; but he 
would no longer delay ſeeing her, 
as he found ſhe had no other re- 
mains of her illneſs, than a lan- 
guor on her ſpirits. Mrs. Withers 
had prepared her for this viſit; and 
having no longer any doubt of the 


perſon into whoſe hands ſhe had 


fallen, ſhe trembled to think how 
far he would carry his revenge to- 
wards her, for having rejected his 
love ; yet her noble heart made an 
effort to repel its ſorrows, that ſhe 
might conduct herſelf with the ſpi- 
rit her ſituation required. Lord 
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St. Clair was not ſo callous to 
every feeling, as to behold, with- 
out emotion, the ravages that afflic- 
tion had made upon her lovely 
form, and covering his face with 
his hands, knelt down to ſolicit 
her forgiveneſs. *I am pleaſed,” 
ſhe ſaid, my Lord, to find you 
behold your victim with contrition; 
believe me, I will forgive you all 1 
have ſuffered, if you will reſtore me 
to my friends : think how my feel- 
ings have been wounded, thus un- 
willingly obliged to leave their, <2 

- tection,” 


* 
—— + 


* 


Lord St. Clair now W the 
room, regardleſs of her -pale-and 
terrified countenance, with a fierce 
and ſullen air; then throwing him+ 
ſelf beſide her, and lexing her cold 8 
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white hand, thus addreſſed her: Can 
you think, adored Ianthe, that I 
will relinquiſh all my dear bought 
ſucceſs, and yield . you to Lord 
Raymond? no, my life ſhall firſt 
be the forfeit: I have been well in- 
formed of your mutual attachment, 
andlam determined to fruſtrate your 
union with him by marrying you 
myſelf. On your compliance I muſt 
inſiſt, as it is impoſſible for you to 
/ eſcape, or that you can be diſco- 
covered by your friends; for you 
are now in a remote part of Scot- 
land. I ſhall be abſent from Dun- 
more Caſtle two months; and ex- 
pect, at my return, that you will 
have aſſumed ſufficient fortitude to 
conſent to be my wife, or dread the 
conſequences of my power.“ He 
pauſed, expecting her anſwer, 
NETS Rn which. 
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which ſhe gave with trepidation; 
and fearing the violence of his paſ- 
ſions, afforded him a faint hope, 
that at his return, ſhe would con- 
ſent to be his. She deteſted fallacy or 
deception, but was ſo ſituated as to 
be unable to avoid it on this occaſion. 
He now took his leave, and ſhe in- 


dulged herſelf in weeping, which 


relieved her over-burthened heart. 
She ſaw him depart from the Caſtle 
ſoon after, and never had ſhe felt 
ſo much ſatisfaction: hope began 
to cheer her boſom; ſhe flattered 
herſelf, however impoſſible it might 
appear, that before his intended re- 
turn, Providence would reſcue her 
from the impending danger, and 
this conſolation completed her re- 
covery in a few dayy/s. 
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As her ſpirits returned, ſhe no 
longer rejected Mrs. Withers's ci- 
vilities, who permitted her to 
amuſe herſelf in inſpecting the 
Caſtle. It appeared to her a very 
ſtrong place, and had a venerable 
air of antiquity; the ramparts 
which ſurrounded it were mounted 
with cannon, and the battlements 
ſeemed. to frown on the waves be- 
low. There appeared an air of ſo- 
lemn tranquillity about the ſtruc- 
ture, which produced a pleaſing 
effect on Ilanthe's mind. The in- 
terior apartments were large, and 
he was ſurpriſed to find one of the 
towers furniſhed in an elegant and 
{| ſuperbuſtile; it had the appearance 

oß being lately inhabited: ſhe was 
particularly ſtruck with the por- 


1 trait of a beautiful lady 1 in a Scotch 
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dreſs, which was placed in one 
of the apartments, and enquir- 
ed of Mrs. Withers for whom it 
was intended. She returned an eva- 
ſive anſwer, and began another con- 
verſation, by mentioning, that his 
lordſhip had deſired Miſs Clare- 
mont would make uſe of the dif- 
ferent articles of. dreſs, which ſne 
would find in a cheſt in one of thoſe 
apartments. Ianthè could not con- 
jecture to whom they could belong, 
and was ſorry that neceſſity obliged 
her to accept any thing belonging 
to Lord St. Clair. She paſſed an- 
other fortnight at the Caſtle in a 
joyleſs calm, except when the image 
of her parents would appear to her: 
perturbed fancy, in all the agonies 
of grief for her loſs; reflection? 
which ſhe baniſhed as much as 4 
F 4 poſſible, 2 | 
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poſſible, not knowing the ſevere 
trials ſhe would have to encounter, 
and which a mind enervated by grief 
would be incapable of ſuſtaining. 


Her confinement continued as 
ſlevere as ever; but finding herſelf 
rather indiſpoſed for want of air 
and exerciſe, ſhe prevailed on Mrs. 
Withers to let her walk beyond the 
confines of the Caſtle. This per- 
miſſion was, however, reluctantly 
granted, and ſhe was attended by 
Mrs. Withers and a Scotch laſſie, 
to prevent her eſcaping, if ſhe 
ſhould be ſo diſpoſed; but this was 
rendered impracticable by the great 
diſtance from any town. She was at- 
tracted by the ſublimity of the pro- 
ſpect, the lofty hills covered with 
purple heath and moſs, ſlopingdown 
into 
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into the humble glen, and watered 
at the bottomby a ſerpentine rivulet. 
She admired a cottage that was ſi- 
tuated on the edge of the glen. It 
was ſurrounded with plantations of 
oaks, fir trees, and duſky pines, 
which were in a very profperous 
ſtate, being ſheltered from the ſea 
winds. A natural caſcade guſhed 
through breaks in an oppoſite rock, 
and fell with a pleaſing murmur- 
ing noiſe into the rivulet that rolled 
beneath: here the golden tinted 
furze ſheltered the ſcarlet ſtraw- 
berry that bluſhed beneath its leaves. 
lanthé watched the parting ſun till 
it no longer gilded the windows of i 
the cottage; and the commands of 
Mrs. Withers only made her quit 
a ſcene ſhe left with regret, as it 
reminded her of the freedom and + 
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happineſs ſhe had loſt: for more 
dear to: us is the felicity that is paſt, 
when compared with preſent mi- 
ſery. Ah! how ſincerely did ſhe 
with to return to that beloved 
home, ſhe trembled at the idea of 
never again beholding! With an- 
guiſh ſhe repeated Thomſon's lines, 


— — Home is the reſort 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where 


Supporting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliſs. 
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From his tongue 

Th' unfiniſh'd period falls: while, borne away 
On ſwelling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain boſom of his diſtant fair ; 

And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fix'd 

In melancholy ſite, with head declin'd, 

And love dejected eyes. 


THOMSON. 


| 


Treg morning after Ianthe's in- 
voluntary removal from De Mount- 
fort Caſtle, though ſhe did not make 
her appearance at breakfaſt, yet her + 


_ abſence created very little ſurpriſe; as 


it was ſuppoſed ſhe had taken a long 
walk: but as the day advanced, 
and ſhe ſtill was abſent, alarming 
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fears invaded the breaſts of thoſe 
by whom ſhe was beloved. Alice 
now brought a letter directed for 
Lady Laura, which ſhe found on 
Miſs Claremont's drefling-table, 


and mentioned that her hat and : 
cloak were left behind, which ſhe 


had not noticed before. Her ſu- 
perſtition was increaſed by this cir- 
cumſtance, and with the utmoſt 


terror ſhe expreſſed her fears that 


the ghoſts had taken her dear young 
lady. Lady Lavra, without at- 


tending to her nonſenſe, eagerly 


opened the letter; it was very con- 
ciſe, merely ſaying, that love had 


-prompted her to a ſtep, which ſhe 
hoped in a few months would meet 
the approbation of her friends, 


though the object of her regard 


muſt remain, for the preſent, un- 


known: 
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known; and ſhe requeſted Lady 


Laura would conſole her parents 
for her temporary loſs. The latter 
knew not what to think, or how 
to comfort her brother, whoſe 
breaſt was torn with .anguiſh and 
deſpair. Upon reflection, it ap- 
peared to her very improbable, 
that Ianthe, if attached to Lord St. 
Clair, would conſent to a private 


marriage with him, when ſhe muſt 
have been aſſured of the conſent of 


Sir James and Lady Claremont; for 
on no other. perſon than St. Clair, 
could Lady Laura's ſuſpicions reſt. 
She examined the letter, and the 
writing ſtruck her as rather an 
imitation of Ianthe's than her own. 
She trembled with the dread of 


ſome dark ſcheme having been plot- 
ted againſt her, to which ſhe was 
Ef: 5, 27 5 the 
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the ſacrifice. Lord Raymond's 
ſentiments were ſimilar; but he 
was not the leſs affected, as he 
ſhuddered at the trials ſo lovely a 
creature would have to encounter, 
with no other protection from a 
worthleſs character than her own 
innocence. Reſolved to go in pur- 
ſuit of the villain, he haſtened to 


London, in hopes of making the 


diſcovery, as he ſuſpected Lord St. 


Clair, who, he heard, was there. 


To Lady Laura remained the 


painful and affecting taſk of im- 


parting to Sir James and Lady 


Claremont the ſudden diſappear- 
ance of their daughter. They 
were ſurpriſed at her being unac- 


companied by Ianthe ; but, when 
_ perceived the deep melan- 
choly 


2 


. 


choly in her countenance, a thou- 
ſand terrifying ideas took poſſeſſion 


of their minds. I would not an- 


ticipate evils,” ſaid Lady Clare- 
mont, * but the concern, you ap- 


pear to labour under, my dear girl, 
makes me dread ſome misfortune 


has happened to Ianthe.” This 
addreſs cauſed the tears fponta- 
neouſly to bedew Lady Laura's 
cheeks, and for ſome minutes ſhe 
indulged the grief that rather 


ſoothed than afflifted her; and 


then, in almoſt inarticulate ſen- 


tences, | diſcloſed the truth which 


was to wound the boſom of pa- 


rental fondneſs. This ſhock was 
more than their fortitude could 
ſupport; in Ianthè and Albert they 
had expected a reward for the ſe- 
vere trials that had embittered their 
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path through life. Of ſuch a mis- 
fortune they could not have the 
moſt diſtant idea; and it convinced 
them more forcibly than ever, that 
no permanent felicity can be en- 
Joyed in this world. Lady Laura, 
with the tendereſt attention, en- 
deavoured to ſooth their woes, and 
ſhe had Lord de Mountfort's per- 
miſſion to remain with them as long 
as ſhe pleaſed. Even his ungen- 
tle heart had been impreſſed with 
eſteem for Ianthe, and he judged 
how keenly her parents muſt feel 
the loſs of ſo valuable a child. 
Miſs Oſborne had left the caſtle, 
where ſhe was univerſally deteſted ; 
ſhe could not conceal her joy at 
Miſs Claremont's departure, or re- 
ſtrain ſome ill-natured innuendos 
againſt her, which reflected diſ- 
£7 49 855 grace 
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grace on herſelf, as the former was 
univerſally beloved. Lady Laura 
could not conceal her ſuſpicions of 


Miſs Oſborne's having ſome know- . 


ledge of the perſon who had car- 
ried off Ianthe, which made her 


eager to quit the. caſtle. It was 


indeed Miſs Oſborne, who, v1o- 
lently in love with Lord Raymond, 
had written to St. Clair, adviſing 
him to take Ianthe to Scotland, 
and informing him of the ſecret 
door in her apartment, which 
would favor the ſcheme ;. ſhe like- 


wiſe recommended, that his men 


and himſelf ſhould be A as 


the effect of the terror their ſudden _ | 
appearance would create, by de- | 
priving her of all power to make 
any reſiſtance, would render the 
. more practicatye. This fes 

male 
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malc Machiavel hoped, that when 


ſhe ſhould be rid of her rival, her 
artful conduct might prevail on 
Lord Raymond to transfer his af. 


fection to her. Happily, ſhe was 


diſappointed, and left the n a 
prey to chagrin. 


Lady Laura was a ſource of the 
{ſweeteſt conſolation to Ianthé's af- 
flicted parents: her tears would 
flow in uniſon with theirs, as the 
thoughts of her own ſorrows would 
mingle with her ſympathy for 


them ; for the time approached 


for her unzon with Mr. Rivers, and 
no method of avoiding it preſented 
itſelf : the only object ſhe could 
ever love would be loſt to her ; and 
to aggravate the poignancy of her 
diſtreſs, it would be a crime to let 
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her ! imagination dwell on his loved 
image. While ſhe was thus a prey 
to grief, ſhe received a letter from 
her brother, in which he mentioned 
having ſeen Lord St. Clair, wha 
appeared innocent of his ſuſpi- 
cions, as he expreſſed ſo much 
real concern at Ianthe's elopement, 
that he could not doubt his ve- 


racity, and was loſt in the moſt 


cruel uncertainty reſpe&ing her 
fate. Lady Laura did not ſhew this 
letter to Sir James and Lady Clare- 
mont, as ſhe continued to hope 
that ſome intelligence more con- 


ſolatory would arrive; for this 
would redouble their affliction in- 


ſtead of ſoftening it. She knew 


they were too confident of their 
child's integrity, to harbour a 
thought 8 her elopement being 
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voluntary. They had concealed 
their misfortune from Albert, as 
they knew the nobleneſs of his ſpi- 
rit would make him endanger his 
life, ſhould he meet with the de- 
ſtroyer of the peace of his family; 
and that he would ſeek him out, 
they were convinced, if he were 
acquainted with what had  hap- 
pencd. The intreaties of Lady 
Claremoa: had alone prevented Sir 
James from accompanying Lord 
Raymond 1n his ſearch after Ianthe; 
but the agitation of his mind had 
again opened a wound in his breaſt ' 
which rendered every exertion n 4 
gerous for his health; and ſhe re- 
preſented to him, that nothing 
could exceed the unwearied aſſi- 
duity of Lord Raymond to diſcover 
their beloved child, which ren- 
dered his endeavours unneceſlary. 
Man 
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Man is but man, inconſtant ſtill and various; 
There's no to-morrow in him like to-day. 
Perhaps the atoms rolling in his brain 

Make him think honeſtly this preſent hour— 
The next a ſwarm of baſe ungrateful thoughts 


May mount aloft. 
DRyDEN. 


WZE will now return to Ianthe, 
who felt, as the time approached 
for the arrival of Lord St. Clair, 
all the horrors of her deſtiny: the 
hopes ſhe had flattered herſelf with 
faded away, as four days only were 


to elapſe before his return. Her — 
tears flowed unreſtrained, as lean- 
wu on her arm ſhe contemplated, 
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through the lattice of her apart- 
ment, the waves of the ſea, which 
ſometimes roſe like mountains, then 
daſhing againſt the rocks, covered 
them with ſpray, making a loud 
and tremendous noiſe. 


In a few hours the wind was lul- 
led, the ſea more calm, and the ſun 
reflected its enlivening beams on the 
glaſſy wave. Alas!“ ſaid Ianthe, 
* how emblematical of my life is 
this ſcene !. firſt elated with the 
cheering rays of hope, then over- 


caſt with the gloom of deſpair ; 


yet; let me not diſtruſt that Provi- 
dence which watches over the 
meaneſt individual ; my lot 1s per- 


— haps not more ſevere than that of 


many others, misfortune being an- 
1 to the fate of almoſt every 
human 
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Unkind Remembrance! why thoſe ſcenes re- 
new, | 
Whoſe long-loſt images augment my pain? 
Each object brings freſh miſery to view, 
And Sorrow ſinks me in her clouds again. 


As ſhe finiſhed ſinging, her at- 
| tention was attracted by a boat 
which ſhe perceived near the Caſ- 
tle, rowed by {ix men, in which 
was a gentleman, whoſe dreſs and 
appearance were Engliſh. A num- 
ber of confuſed emotions crouded 
into her mind; this event might be 
the means of her deliverance; and 
taking out her pocket-book, ſhe 
tore out a leaf, writing on it, that 
ſhe was unjuſtly confined as a pri- 
ſoner in the Caſtle, and intreating 
the gentleman to reſcue her; ſhe 
then made a ſignal with her hand- 
kerchief, and the boat approached 
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. cloſe under the ramparts; ſhe faſt- 


ened the writing to her pocket- 
book, and throwing it into the 
boat, had the ſatisfaction to ſee it 
picked up by one of the ſailors, 
who delivered it to the gentleman, 
He bowed to her, preſſed it to his 
heart, and giving his commands to 
the ſailors, the boat rowed away 
immediately, leaving Ianthe ſtupi- 
fied with diſappointment and grief. 


When ſhe could no longer hear 


the daſhing of the oars in the wa- 
ter, her heart ſunk within her; for 
ſhe had flattered herſelf with the 
hope of eſcaping, as Mrs. Withers 
and the few ſervants that were in 
the Caſtle, never came on that ſide 


of it; ſhe could therefore have left 


it unperceived. 


After 
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After paſſing a very reſtleſs night, 
ſhe roſe early, and again viſited 
the ramparts. It was a fine morn- 
ing in October, and the ſun beam- 
ed on the great expanſe of water, 


whoſe waves gently waſhed the 


rocky ſhore. Ianthe fancied ſhe 


perceived the boat that had been . 


there the evening before, at ſome 
diſtance. She was not deceived; 
but that ſhe might be certain, ſhe 
climbed up a quantity of totter- 
ing ſtone ſtairs, every ſtep threat- 
ening her fall, to the top of one of 
the towers, whence ſhe had a bet- 
ter view of the ſea, and did not de- 
ſcend, till ſhe ſaw the boat near 


the Caſtle; when it was cloſe tao 
the ramparts, the gentleman made 
ſigns for her to come down. by a 8 

rude path cut in the rock. She 
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ſo with ſome difficulty, and was 
conveyed into the boat in the 
greateſt agitation of ſpirits, at the 
thoughts of being in the power 
of a ſtranger, with whoſe charac- 
ter ſhe was unacquainted. Theſe 
reflections quite overwhelmed her, 
and it was with. the utmoſt dif- 
ficulty ſhe kept from fainting. 
The gentleman ſaw her diſtrets, 
and by the moſt delicate at- 
tention endeavoured to compole 


her. 


Never had he ſeen a form ſo ex- 
quiſitely fair; her eyes, though in 
general full of animation, now 
ſpoke from the ſorrow that preyed 
upon her, with a captivating lan- 
guor, and it was impoſſible for a 
heart unengaged to avoid being 

paſſion- 
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paſſionately attached to her, or ſen- 
ſible of the moſt tender intereft, in- 
ſpired both by her charms and mit- 
fortunes : the latter ſhe related with 
a ſweet expreſſion that touched the 
ſoul; and the air of truth which 
accompanied her words, made it 


impoſſible for the gentleman to 


doubt her veracity. 


The ſingularity and ſimple ele- 


gance of her dreſs added to her 
beauty. It was a robe of blue and 
white ſilk plaid, and a kerchief of 


the ſame confined her beautiful 


flaxen hair, which was ornament⸗ 
ed likewiſe with a plume of white 
feathers. She had worn this dreſs ]. 


in preference to every other, as it 
was thę leaſt expenſive of the clothes 


ſhe had choice of. The day was 
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fine, the numerous iſlands along 
the coaſt, with the various appear- 
ances of diſtant hills on the land, 

produced the moſt magaRcenty view 
of rude nature. 


The ſtranger, who was named 
Willoughby, informed her, that he 
was going to make a viſit to ſome 
relations in the Highlands; that he 
had admired from the ſea ſhore the 
noble grandeur, and antediluvian 
air of Dunmore Caſtle, and wiſh- 
ing to view it nearer, as he was a 
great lover of antiquities, he had 
been induced to go in a boat; a 
circumſtance, he added, which he 
ſhould conſider as the moſt fortu- 
nate in his life. As Ianthe expreſ- 
ſed her fears of being purſued by 
Lord St. Clair, or his emiſſaries, 
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he adviſed her to remain ſome time 
with his relations, who were, he 
laid, the moſt hoſpitable people 
imaginable. She gladly acquieſced 
in this propoſal, not knowing of 
any method that would ſo effectu- 


ally conceal her, till ſhe could write 
to her parents an account of what 
had happened to her, and receive 

an anſwer to regulate her conduct. 


Mr. Willoughby and Ianthe ſet off 
immediately after they landed for 
Kinroſs Houſe, the ſeat of the 
M<Leod family: the roads. were 
rather diſagreeable, lying between 
immenſe cloud-topt hills, which 
{truck her with awe and wonder; 
but the country wore in ſome places 
a more pleaſing” aſpe&, forming a 
ſtriking contraſt to the barren rocks 
they had paſſed. 
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part of the journey along the banks 
of a river, which preſented at one 
view, corn fields, woods of oak, 
broom, and alders, with planta- 
tions of firs; in the back grounds 
were immenſe rocks, which gave a 
ſublimity to the proſpect. Ianthe 
was pleaſed with the converſation 
of her deliverer; he diſplayed a 
mind replete with literary know- 
ledge, and evinced a ſenſibility, 
which, joined to the gratitude ſhe 
owed him for the ſervice he had 
rendered her, made her feel the 
higheſt friendſhip for him; his 
perſon was plain and inſignificant ; 
but that ſhe thought of little con- 
ſequence, as the worth of his cha- 
racter appeared to her ſo conſpi- 
cuous and ſuperior to the generality 
of 


They travelled the remaining 


ee: 


of mankind. The beauties of the 
mind only are valuable, compared 


with which every external charm 


is worthleſs. Ianthe had been led 
to expect from Mr. Willoughby, 


that ſhe would meet in the M<-Leod 


family the remains of Gothic 1g- 


norance and ſuperſtition, tinctured 


with a great deal of family pride, 
though they poſſeſſed the greateſt 
hoſpitality and goodneſs of heart. 
The remote ſituation of their 
eſtates, in the molt diſtant part of 
the Highlands, prevented much 
intercourſe with any other perſons 
but their own relations; and the 
arrival of a ſtranger occaſioned 
quite a jubilee. When our heroine 
arrived at Kinroſs, ſhe was wel- 
comed in the warmeſt manner by 
Mrs. M*Leod and her daughter, 
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and uſhered into a room where a 
large company was dancing Scotch 
reels. Ilanthe, who had recovered 
her ſpirits ſince her emancipation, 
from the pleaſing proſpect of being 
ſoon united to her family, did not 
refuſe to join the chearful group. 
The grace, with which ſhe moved, 
attracted univerſal admiration. Se- 
veral of the Scotch Lairds had ſo- 
licited the honor of her hand in a 
country dance; but gratitude kept 
her engaged to Mr. Willoughby, 
who, ſhe perceived, wiſhed her to 
dance with him. She did not 
know that dancing was his leaſt 
perfection, and was quite diſtreſſed 
at the ridicule he excited: regard- 
leſs of the tune or figure, he 
whirled about in all directions, till 

quite 
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quite wearied out, ſhe begged to 
ſit down, to which he very unwil- 

lingly conſented, thinking he had 

3 acquitted himſelf extremely well. 
| Þ Ianthe could not avoid reflecting, 
1 what a ſtrange contradiction it was 

in a man of underſtanding to be 

thus blind to his own imperfections, 

and to expoſe himſelf to unneceſ- 

ſary ridicule, when he might ſo 

eaſily avoid it. She obſerved that 

the Scotch loved dancing to exceſs, 

and thought them the beſt country 

dancers ſhe had ever ſeen. At ſup- 

per the piper played all the time 

Y on his horrid bag-pipes, which ſhe 
3 conſidered as a combination of 
every diſagreeable noiſe. The time 
had elapſed in which Ianthe might 
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1 have expected a letter from Wales, 
2 and ſhe began to be uneaſy at re- 
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maining any longer at Kinroſs, 
though ſhe was treated with the 
utmoſt kindneſs, and felt delight- 
ed with the novelty of their ſtyle 
of living, ſo deſcriptive of hoſpi— 
tality and benevolence. Mr. Wil- 
loughby was hkewiſe much leſ- 
ſened in her opinion; in ſeveral 
inſtances he had treated her, with 
a very diſguſting familiarity, and 
which to ſtrangers had the ap- 
pearance of his being a favoured 
lover; an idea which he ſeem- 
ingly wiſhed to encourage, though 
he had never declared himſelf. 
Many circumſtances had likewiſe 
led her to ſuppoſe, that the ſen- 
ſibility with which his ſoul ap- 
peared fraught was aſſumed, as in 
many inſtances his conduct was 
unfeeling : but ſhe was not much 
longer 
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longer a dupe to his pretended vir- 
tues. 


Amongſt the relics of Gothie 
barbariſm, Mrs. MLeod kept a 
fool, whom her ſons and daughter 
uſed to dreſs for diverſion in differ- 
ent characters. As they diſliked 
Willoughby, who, though a young 
man, was extremely formal and 
conceited, and continually repri- 
manding them for what he ſtiled 
their boiſterous manners, they diſ- 
guiſed the fool as a Scotch girl, 
with his hair hanging looſe, with- 
out thoes or ſtockings, and with a 
blanket thrown over his head, 
which made him altogether a 
wretched object. He was inſtructed, 
when Willoughby returned from 
riding, to run into the hall, and 

taking 
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taking him round the neck, to call 
him her dear laddie, and after many 
other expreſſions of fondneſs, to ſay 
ſhe feared he had forſaken her for 
ever. This ſcheme was accordingly 
put into execution, and as the fool 
was tall and ſtrong, Willoughby 
could not releaſe himſelf from the 
fictitious girl's embraces, till reſcued 
by the M<Leods, whom he did not 
thank for their aſſiſtance, judging 
them to be authors of this plot. 
He looked at them with ſo much 
fury, that Miſs M<Leod, fearful of 
the conſequence between him and 
her brother, went to Ilanthe, who 
was writing to Sir James Clare- 
mont, and ignorant of what had pal- 
ſed: ſhe informed her in great agi- 
tation that Willoughby was in a vi- 
olent paſſion. She related the cauſe, 
| | . and 
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and intreated her to come and en- 
deavour to appeaſe him; on Ian- 


the's excuſing herſelf, ſhe apolo- 
giſed for what had paſſed, aſſuring 


her ſhe would not have taken this 
liberty with Willoughby, had ſhe 


known at the time, that Miſs Clare- 
mont was engaged to him, but ſhe 
had only been informed of it ſince 
by her brother Alexander. Ianthé 


aſtoniſhed to hear this, ſtruggled 
between the emotions of gratitude, | 


and the reſpect which was due to her 
own character, before ſhe had re- 
ſolution to undeceive Miſs M<cLeod, 
who replied, that ſhe was rejoiced 


to hear it, as ſhe never thought 
him worthy of her, and ſhould 


mention this diſcovery to her bro- 


ther. Ianthe deſired, ſhe would 
requeſt her brother not to let Wil- 


loughby 
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loughby know his falſhood was ex- 
poſed, as ſhe wiſhed not to wound 
the feelings of one, to whom ſhe 
was ſo much obliged ; and though 
his intufferable vanity, in ſuppoſing 
{he was in love with him, deſerved 
puniſhment, yet ſhe would be ſorry 
to inflict it. Reſpect for Miſs 
Claremont's requeſt prevented Mr. 
M<Leod from making Willoughby 
ſenſible of the meanneſs of his be- 
havicur; but he e deſpiſed 
him. 


Nothing, certainly, could be 
more oppoſite than the characters 
of theſe young men; the former 
was brave, undaunted, bearing the 
extremes of heat and cold with the 
utmoſt indifference. In the ſevereſt 
winter de would go out a ſhooting, 

climb 
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climb the mountains covered with 
ſnow, and at night ſleep in a de- 
ſerted ſhepherd's hut. The latter 
trembled at every blaſt, and feared 
to encounter the leaſt hardſhip. 
Mrs. M*<Leod was a widow, and 
very much reſembled a Spartan 
mother. She diſcouraged, accord- 
ingly, the leaſt propenſity to effe- 
minacy in' her ſons. Robert the 
youngeſt had accompanied his bro- 
ther one very cold day in purſuit 
of game, and his knees, little ſhel- 
tered by the Highland dreſs, were 
ſtreaming with blood; he expreſſed 
how much he had ſuffered, when 
he returned home; but, inſtead of 
meeting with compaſſion, his mo- 
ther laughed at him, faying it was 
like a woman to complain of pain, 
which he ought to endure without 


ſhrinking, 
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ſhrinking. Jane M*Leod, her 
daughter, had a fine open counte- 
nance, and would have been hand- 
ſome, if ſhe had not expoſed her- 
{elf to the inclemency of the wea- 
ther, which had given a coarſeneſs 
to her complexion ; her heart was 
excellent; ſincere herlelf, ſhe ne- 
ver {ſuſpected guile in others, and 
enjoyed the happineſs reſulting 
from innocence and gaiety. With 
ſuch a mind ſhe could not fail be- 
ing attached to Ianthe, who re- 


turned her warm regard with equal 


affection. The latter could not 
meet Willoughby without feeling 
a conſtraint and confuſion, which 
ſhe feared he might interpret to his 
own advantage. This made her 
with more ſtrenuouſly to be at a 
diſtance from him : ſhe likewiſe 


dreaded 
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dreaded, by a farther ſtay in Scot- 
land, to be diſcovered by St. Clair, 
as ſhe could not flatter herſelf with 
being much longer concealed from 
him. In conſequence of theſe re- 
flections, ſhe formed the reſolution, 
if ſhe did not hear from Wales be- 
fore the expiration of a week, im- 
mediately to travel thither, diſ- 
guiſed as much as poſſible, in or- 
der to eſcape the vigilant ſearch of 
Lord St. Clair, whoſe perſevering 
ſpirit ſhe was too well acquainted 


with, and had every reaſon to 
dread. 
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Brief let me be, the fatal ſtorm aroſe; 


The billows rag'd, the pilot's art was vain; 
O'er the tall maſt the circling ſurges cloſe, 


My Emma 


And 


decay ; 


floats upon the watry plain! 


ſee my youth's impetuous fires 


Seek not to ſtop reflection's bitter tear, 


But warn the frolick, and inſtruct the gay, 
From Emma floating on her wat'ry bier.“ 


SHENSTONE. 


U 


IT is cuſtomary for the ladies in 
the Highlands to ride a great deal, 


and Ilanthe accompanied the Mr. 


M<Leods and their ſiſter, one re- 
markable fine morning, to view 


the banks of a beautiful lock, ſome 
diſtance 
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diſtance from Kinroſs. They had 
nearly reached the place of their 
deſtination, when the ſun began 
to be concealed from the view, by 
dark clouds, which preſaged ap- 
proaching rain. To avoid it they 
rode directly to a houſe on the 
borders of the lock, belonging to a 
ferryman, where they were ſhelter- 
ed from the ſtorm that ſoon be- 
came tremendous. - The lightning 
flaſhed, and the thunder rolled with 
terrific noiſe, which was increaſed 
by theechoof theſurrounding hills. 


The violence of the diſcordant 
elements inſpired Ianthe with awe, . 
and ſhe was contemplating in fi- 
lence this melancholy view of na- 
ture, when the woman of the houſe 
interrupted her meditations by a 


meſlage 
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meſſage from a lady who had been 
obliged by the approaching ſtorm 
to take the ſame ſhelter, and who 
would think herſelf highly obliged 
by converſing a few minutes with 
Miſs Claremont. Ianthe follow- 
ed the woman, unable to conjec- 


ture who the lady could be. Her- 


- aſtoniſhment was beyond expreſ- 


ſion when ſhe beheld in the ſtran- 


ger, the exact original of the pic- 
ture ſhe had ſeen at Dunmore Caſ- 
fle, whoſe beauty had ſo much 
engroſſed her attention. The lady 
perceived her ſurpriſe, and thus 


addreſſed her: I do not think, 


my dear Miſs Claremont, you will 
conſider any apology neceſſary for 
introducing myſelf to you, as 1 have 
been a greater ſufferer than your- 
ln _— the: villainy of Lord St. 


{BBA Clair: 
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Clair: in me you ,behold his in- 
jured wife.“ Ianthe ſtarted at the 
recollection of her paſt danger. I 
am deſcended from a noble family 
in Scotland, and was unfortunately 
celebrated for charms, to which 1 
owe my misfortunes. I had num- 
berleſs ſuitors; but my heart was 
yet unengaged, when I became ac- 
quainted with Lord St. Clair. I will 
not fatigue you with a recapitula- 
tion of the arts he put in practice to 
win my love, to make me conſent to 
a private marriage, and to quit my 

family for his protection. To this 
neglect. of filial duty I attribute the 
ſufferings of which he was the, in- 
„2500 in no and 
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m his behaviour his paſſion was 
abated, and I imagine he conſider- 
ed me as an incumbrance he would 
gladly get rid of. He propoſed to 
viſit Dunmore Caſtle, to which I 
made no objection. After remain- 
ing there a few. days, he quitted 
me, and I was left a prey to grief. 
In that dreary ſolitude, the remem- 
brance of my parents and my diſ- 
obedience to them, made me feel 
the pangs of remorſe; and your ar- 
rival increaſed my afflitions. I 
was ordered into ſtrict confinement 
in a cloſe dungeon, which affected 
my health ſo violently, that I pe- 
titioned Lord St. Clair to be con- 
fined in a more airy ſituation. I 
ſuppoſe he felt ſome remorſe, as he 
then granted me permiſſion to be 
again free, upon condition that I 
111 | 5 would 
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would always be careful to conceal 
myſelf from you. I adhered ſtriẽtly 
to theſe commands, as I dreaded 


his revenge, ſhould I act other- 


wiſe; but my heart melted with 
pity for you, when in an adjoining 
apartment, I accidentally-overheard 
a converſation between Mrs. Wi- 
thers and her confidante Peggy 


'M*«Neil: the former Was relating 


the whole plot, from the diſguiſe 


of St. Clair as a ghoſt entering the 1 L 
South Tower, to the marriage that 


was to take place. I trembled for 
you and myſelf, and conſidered my 


life as not ſecure ; for, as I ſhould be 
an inſuperable bar to your union; it | 
was determined amongſt them to 

obviate the eb iP 5 1 * 85 
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had no doubt, being convinced 
from the violence which had been 


uſed to carry you off, that you diſ- 


liked him. I wiſhed ardently to 
ſee you, and was ſitting one day in 


one of thoſe apartments that had 


been furniſhed for me, when hear- 
ing a light footſtep approaching, 1 
retreated into the next room, con- 


5 * Jecturing it to be you; I was not 
bg _ diſappointed, and as the door was 
EY | a: jar, I ſaw you contemplating my 
poicture, which St. Clair had drawn 


when we were firſt married. You 


then turned haſtily round; and I 


had a full view of your face, which 
made me feel the more intereſted 
2 vou, and I lamented with 


tears that I dared not diſcover my- 
5 ſelf, and warn you of the 1 e 
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As the time approached for my 
huſband's return, I formed a reſo- 
lution to diſcover myſelf in ſpite of 
the riſque I ran; and ſhould cer- 
tainly have done it, if your eſcape 
had not rendered it unneceſſary: I 
ſaw you depart from one of the 
upper caſements of the Caſtle ; and 


afterwards, in the eagerneſs of their 
ſearch after you, found means f i 


eſcaping. Had I remained, I know: _ 


not what would have been the con- 


ſequence of St. Clair's rage, as h 
would have ſuſpected me of being 
acceſſary to your departure. I hae 
been concealed till to- day in a hut | 

ſome miles diſtance ' from hence; 3 


and arrived at this place with an ; 


intention to croſs the ferry; but the > wa 
waxes of the ſtorm: has detai | 
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boſom of my family, and ſhall truſt 


to their induſſence to receive a ſin- 


cere penitent, whoſe future con- 
duct will, J hope, obliterate the re- 
membrance of her faults. Iam eager 
to return to the dear authors of my 
days, and the delay of a moment, 
that is to reſtore me to them, over- 
whelms me with anguiſh, as in fi- 
hal- love every other ſentiment is 


VM.iſs e! een 3 45 
4 for you, whoſe virtues will ſhine 


with redoubled luſtre, from the 
trials you have. endured; for you 
have never willingly given pain to 
the parental boſom, but firmly re- 
fiſted thoſe errors that have deſtroy- 


ed the peace of the erring and un- 
Fortunate Emma St. Clair.“ A flood 
. tears — her ſaying any 
Bs den, 
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peſtuous, as the ſudden guſts of _ 

wind from the ſurrounding hills 

made it dangerous. But Ianth@'s 
intreaties were of no avail; ſhe 
was reſolved to haſten with as much 
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more, and Ianthe: KA as wi 
affected as herſelf. Skew ſhe had 


recovered from this emotion of 9 
grief, which ſhe could not reſiſt, ſhe WM 


expreſſed. a wiſh to bid adieu to 
Tanthe, as the ſtorm was ſomewhat 


abated ; the latter intreated her 
not to think of croſſing the lock, 
till the weather ſhould be leſs tem- 


expedition as poſſible to her friends, 
dreading any further delay. They- Mi 
parted with regret, and Ianthè cg e 


turned to the company, to wateh = 1 


from one of the windows the pH H i 


greſs of the ferry- boat. The wind , f | 
began again to blow with 4 vie. 43 
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lence that could hardly be equalled 
1n the open ſea, and the boat was 
toſſed to and fro, ſometimes ele- 
vated to the greateſt height, then 
almoſt buried in the waves. No 


pen can deſcribe the feelings of 


Ianthè for the danger of the hapleſs 
Emma, juſt ſnatched from miſery, 
to meet a death that muſt melt with 
ſorrow the moſt relentleſs heart. 


She durſt not look any more to- 


wards the lock, as the gentlemen 
allured her no hope remained of 


the lady's being ſaved, and ſhe 


_ waited in agonizing expectation a 
confirmation of the dreadful truth. 
A burſt of horror from the ſur- 
rounding ſpectators ſoon informed 
her of it, and ſhe funk lifeleſs on 
the floor. While they were endea- 
vouring to reſtore her ſenſes, every 
7 aſſiſtance ; 
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aſſiſtance that could be procured, 
was ſent to recover the body of 
Lady St. Clair, which, after ſome 

5 time was effected. They uſed every 
remedy to bring back life, and 
when ſhe ſhewed ſymptoms of 
breathing, they conveyed her in 
a carriage to Kinroſs, with Miſs 
M*<Leod and Ilanthe. They were 
flattered during three days with the 
hope that ſhe would recover; but 
on the fourth ſhe cloſed a life, 
clouded only by one fault, which 3 
her ſufferings had thoroughly ex- 
piated. The fhock had been too 
much for a frame, which was alrea- 
dy half deſtroyed by the afflictions 
ſhe had undergone. Ianthe wept 
with real ſorrow her ſad fate, and 
was dead to every emotion but the 5 
maſk poignant grief. _ 2:5» 

n | H 4 2 "El * 1 


— n WO ok Mk 2 5 * 


92 IANTHE. 


The day following that which 
had witneſſed Emma's diſſolution, 
lanthé walked into a retired part 
of the garden, that ſhe might feel 
ſome relief from the air, as exceſ- 
five weeping had occaſioned a moſt 
violent head-ach, and brought on 
a depreſſion of ſpirits. Abſorbed in 
melancholy reflections, ſhe perceiv- 
ed not the haſty approach of a gen- 
tieman, till he was cloſe to her, and 
her mingled emotions of horror and 
. diſmay were paſt expreſſion, when 
ſhe beheld Lord St. Clair. Her 
| - firſt thought was to fly from him; 
but that he prevented by ſeizing - 
ber hand. It is impoſſible for you 
Ianthé, ſaid he, to eſcape from 
my power; your reputation is blaſt- 
ed; none of your friends will re- 
I. ceive 0 and I ſhall be continu- 
H= ally 


ally on the watch to intercept your 
flight. Even now I could carry 
you off without the leaſt oppoſi- 
tion, but I wiſh not a ſecond time 
to uſe violence, and hope your good 
ſenſe will point out the neceſſity of 
your nn my wife. 


While he was ſpeaking, lanthe | 
meditated a ſcheme, which ſhe 
thought could not fail to ſting his 
heart with remorſe: ſeeming to'ac- 
quieſce in the juſtice of what he 
ſaid, he accompanied her to the 
houſe, his heart elated with hope, 


and triumphant joy in his counte= 


nance. - lanthe led the way to an 


apartment, where ſhe ſaid, ſhe 3 


would introduce him to a friend 

of hers: they entered, it was hung D 
with black, and all the para he | 
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nalia of death. Ianthé extended 
her hand towards the remains of 


the unfortunate Emma; ſhe ſtill 


looked lovely, and though the 
ſhades of death had clouded her 
beauteous face, yet could not St. 
Clair miſtake her. She was like a 
faded lily, cropt before its time. 
At the ſight of his injured wife, he 
ſtarted with horror; his guilt over- 
 whelmed him with the bittereſt re- 


morſe, and he felt a weight of 


incurable miſery: falling on his 
knees, and taking her hand, he 
hung over the lifeleſs corpſe in 
wild diſmay ; one moment ſnatch- 
ing her to his breaſt, intreating 
forgiveneſs for his cruelty, and ac- 
- cuſing himſelf as the greateſt vil- 
lain: then rage became predomi- 


-nant ; wild with phrenzy he 1 tore 
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his hair, daſhed his head againſt 


the wall, and prayed for annihila- 
tion. To live, and to recollect he 


had been the deſtroyer of the fair 


and happy proſpects of her youth, 


and by his crimes conſigned her to 


a watery grave, was an idea that 
led to madneſs. On his knees he 
vowed to dedicate his future life to 
penitence, and the memory of Em- 


kind; but by a life of bitter repen- 


tance and anguiſh, to-make the only 


atonement in his peer TY 


\ 
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The mamas 68 Hi 2980 ter- 
rified Ianthe. She wiſhed him to 
be affected at the melancholy ſpec- - 
tacle before him, that it might raiſe 
contrition in his breaſt, but did not 
were from the idea ſhe had of ü 
Hs6 ; 4-2 


ma; never again to mix with man- 
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his character, that it would have 
wounded him ſo keenly. His diſ- 
poſi tion was naturally good, if a 
wrong education had not ſtifled 
every virtuous principle, and given 
birth to thoſe of vice. The miſery 
he had occaſioned, now ſtruck ſo for- 
cibly on his imagination, as to rouſe 
the dormant ſeeds of virtue, and 
_ awaken his affection for her whom 
he once fondly loved. Ianthe left 
him, to inform Mrs. M*Leod of 
what had happened, who went, 
accompanied by her ſon to Lord St. 
Clair : they found him extended on 
the floor, in all the agony of woe. 
As the grief he ſuffered atoned in 
ſome degree for his faults, they en- 
-deavoured to conſole him, but in 
2vain; for his ſorrow refuſed all 
| conſolation, and he entirely gave 
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himſelf up to deſpondency. Till 
the ſilent tomb received the remains 

of the unfortunate Lady St. Clair, 
he never quitted the apartment of 
death, notwithſtanding the intrea- 
ties of Ianthe, who forgot in his 
miſery the injuries he had inflicted - 
on her, and earneſtly eſſayed to 
ſoothe his ſorrow: but her perſua- 
five powers were fruitleſs; vainly 
ſhe ſtrove to ſpeak peace to his 
mind. He would liſten to no alle- 
viation of his grief, but in the deep» 
eſt agony of ſorrow, ſtand with his 
arms folded, and his eyes fixed on 
the form of his wife, not even re- 

plying to what was ſaid to him, 
and totally inſenſible of all ln | 
him 
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The day that conſigned Lady St. 
Clair to the grave, was replete with 
-anguiſh. The hearts of the hu- 
mane family of the M*Leods felt 
ſeverely for the diſtreſs of Lord St. 
Clair and Ianthé; the latter, whoſe 

exceſſive ſenſibility ever made her 
tremblingly alive to the woes. of 
others, was ſunk in woe. With 

unſteady ſteps ſhe followed the re- 
mains of the lovely Emma, ſup- 
ported by Mrs. M<Leod's eldeſt ſon. 
Every remonſtrance was uſed to 


prevail on Lord St. Clair not to at- 


tend the funeral, but to no pur- 
poſe. In his countenance were de- 


picted anguiſh, horror, and deſpair. 


His trembling limbs could not ſup- 
port him, and without the aid of 
tf his ſervant, he muſt have fallen; 
but when the coffin was loweredinto 


L 21 the 


N 


n 


TANTHE. 159 


the earth, he became frantic, and 


was ſeized with a delirium, that ob- 


liged him to be taken by force to Kin- 


roſs. He remained for ſome days 
quite a maniac: at length the vio- 


lence of his grief gave way to a ſet- 


capable of leaving the family, where 


he had received ſuch attentive kind - 
neſs. He ordered a magnificent mo- 


nument to be erected to the me- 
mory of his injured Emma; and 
determined thatthe remainder of his 


life ſhould be ſpent in ſolitude and 
penitential ſorrow. In taking leave 


of Tanthe, he felt that the violent 
love which he had indulged for her 


was now converted into the pureſt 
friendſhip. He remembered with aſ- 
toniſhment and gratitude, her ten- 

der attention to him in the hour of : 
acute ſuffering ; he intreated her 
Ex _— pardon 
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tled melancholy, and he felt himſelf © 
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pardon for every cauſe of grief he 
had occaſioned her, conjuring her 
to grant him her friendſhip, and to 
ſpeak peace to his mind by corre- 
ſponding with him, that he might 
be informed of her future deſtiny. 
This additional proof,” ſaid he, of 
my crimes being forgotten by you, 
willcalm the agony of this tortured 
ſoul, and give it the only pleaſure 
it can now be capable of feeling.” 
Tanthe wept at this addrefs; ſuch 
deep anguiſh and contrition de- 
manded all her pity; and in the 
ſofteſt tone of commiſeration, ſhe 
aſſured him, that every ill he had 
intended her, was blotted from her 
remembrance; that compaſſion and 
friendſhip were the only ſentiments 
which remained in her breaſt; that 
as ſhe ſhould ever be intereſted for 
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him, ſhe would with pleaſure accept 
his offer of correſponding, and her 
morning and evening prayers would 
be daily preferred to Heaven for his 
reſtoration to happineſs. 


With an action almoſt bordering 
on diſtraction, he ſeized her hand, 
knelt at her feet, and implored 
bleſſings on her, till overcome by 
his feelings, and unable to givethem 
utterance, he haſtened from her in 
an undeſcribable agony of grief, 
leaped into the carriage, and drove 
precipitately « off. 5 


Tanthe could not part from this 


unfortunate man without feeling "8 


much diſtreſs, and it was ſome days "I | 
before ſhe was ſufficiently recovered _ 
to undertake her journey. She had 
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not received any letters from either 
of her parents, and was bewildered 
in conjectures on the cauſe of this 
ſilence; but as ſhe had no new im- 
pediments to fear, ſhe reſolved no 
longer to delay her journey into 
Wales. Willoughby inſiſted on ac- 
companying her as far as London; 
a requeſt ſne could not refuſe with- 
out appearing capricious. Mrs. 
MLeod and her daughter parted 
from her with regret, as her {weet-- 
neſs of temper had won their ſin- 
cere affection. She expreſſed in 
the warmeſt terms her gratitude to 
them, for their friendly attention to 
her, which would ever be imprinted 
on her heart. Alexander M*Leod 
had indulged an affection for her, 
fatal to his peace, but happily ſhe 
Was ignorant of it; as it would 
| have 
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have given her pain to feel herſelf 
the object of a paſſion which ſhe 


could not return, for ſhe had never 


wiſhed for a number of admirers, 
but was contented with the love of 
one ee n 


Willoughby behaved with the 
moſt reſpectful attention during 


the journey, and appeared much 


afflicted when he quitted her; but 
he was ſo full of deception as to be 
always the reverſe of what he ap- 


peared. She eagerly anticipated, 


as ſhe travelled, the pleaſure ſhe 
ſhould feel in meeting her parents; 


and the nearer ſhe approached 


Ruthlin Hall, the more impatient 
ſhe became for the time to arrive, 


when ſhe ſhould be in their arms. 
She paſſed by De Mountfort Caſtle, 
18 n 
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but her impatience would not ſuf- 
fer her to call there, as ſhe could 
not brook a moment's delay in re- 
ſtoring happineſs to Sir James and 
Lady Claremont, her joy being 
mixed with apprehenſion, that 
their health might perhaps have 


ſuffered from the uncertainty of her 
fate. 
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Oh Life! how ſoon of every bliſs forlorn ! 
We ſtart falſe joys, and urge the devious race; 31 
A tender prey; that cheers our youthful morn, 
Then ſinks untimely, and defrauds the chaſe. 
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Trey only who have been dif- 


appointed in the warmth of their 


moſt flattering - expectations, can 
ſympathize with Ianthe's ſenſati- 


ons, when going to alight from 


the carriage, to ſpring into her pa- 
rents arms, ſhe noticed, that the 


houſe was ſhut up; a circumſtance 
ſhe had not obſerved before, from 
her mind being wholly intent upon 


one oe. She ordered the pallle a : 
on 
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lion to ring again at the bell, and 
looking round beheld an air of de- 
ſolation about the houſe and 


grounds; the graſs was grown 
high on the lawn and in the gra- 


vel walks, which were likewiſe full 


of weeds. An old female ſervant 


who had lived many years in the 
family, now appeared, and ex- 
preſſed much joy at the ſight of 
| Miſs Claremont, who alighted and 
eagerly enquired after her father 
and mother. Ah! my tear young 
laty,” ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her head, 


they pe gone to a foreign coun- 


try; Cot knows if they fill ever 
come pack, they fere poth fery ill 
with fretting for you, and the doc- 
tors ordered them to go to an'out- 


landiſn place with a fery hard 


I fame, fome fere over the ſeas 
among 
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among the Italian people. The 
tears ſtole imperceptibly down 
Ianthé's cheeks, as the old woman 
was ſpeaking. Oh! what woes, 
ſhe thought, could be compared 


to her's; ſhe, who had been nur- 


tured in the lap of tenderneſs, had 
no one to wipe off the tear of for- 
row that bedewed her pale cheek. 
Thele laſt events confuſed her mind 


and her head grew giddy. The 


old woman was frightened to ſee 
her thus affected, and endeavour- 
ed to calm her agitated ſpirits. 
She prepared her own apartment 
for her, made a fire, got ſome- 


thing for her dinner, and did 
every thing in her ſimple way 
to pleaſe her young miſtrefs, to 
whom ſhe was much attached; 


but lanthe's heart was ſhut to every. ® 
ROTATE _ pleaſure,” 
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pleaſure ; each object that ſur- 
rounded her, called to remem- 
brance her parents and the happi- 
neſs ſhe had enjoyed in their ſo- 
ciety. The night paſſed without 
ſleep, and ſhe roſe unrefreſhed. 
Her ſenſes were almoſt bewildered 
in thinking how ſhe ſhould act, 
and in what manner diſpoſe of her- 

ſelf; ſhe was ignorant to whom 
ſhe could apply for a direction to 
write to Sir James and Lady Clare- 
mont, and her diſtreſs was farther 
increaſed by finding that Lady 
Laura was married to Mr. Rivers, 
and was gone to Ireland, accom- 
l by Lord de Mountfort. 


"To divert her preſent uneaſineſs 
he ſtrolled into the garden; but 
the melancholy af; pect of winter 
=>: increaſed 
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increaſed her gloom; it reminded 
her of her own fortune, which, 
when ſhe was here laſt, was gay 
and: cheerful as ſpring ; while its 
| belt proſpects were now overcaſt and 
darkened by misfortune. But ſhe 
vas awakened from theſe reflections 
bythe old woman, who came to tell 
her, that a very handſome young 
gentleman, who, ſhe believed was 
Lord Raymond, wiſhed to ſee her. 
Her ſpirits, weakened by late fuf- 
ferings, -made her. feel much agi- 
tated at the thought of an inter- 
view with him; ſhe had not dared 
to truſt her voice, to enquire of the 
old woman if he were gone to Ire- 
land with his father. She walked, 
however, towards the houſe, and 
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entered the ſaloon. where he 'was 


. for her; inſtead of the j joy - 
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the flattered herſelf his countenance 
would expreſs at the ſight of her, 
ſhe perceived a ſadneſs and a dit- 
tance in his manner, which ſhe 
thought extraordinary; he had like- 
wiſe the appearance of being lately 
recovered from a fit of illneſs, and 
looked very thin; but Ianthè was in 
his eyes more lovely than ever: Af- 
fiction had indeed robbed her cheek 
of ſome of its bloom, but: it made 
her appear more intereſting, and 
the Scotch dreſs ſhe ſtill "_ was 
eee nee 


One of che ſervants at the Caſtle 
had ſeen her paſs in the poſt-chaiſe, 
and informed Lord Raymond of 


: it; as he therefore concluded ſhe 
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8 "> would Wh to know to what part 
of = of Italy Sir James and Lady Clare- 
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mont were gone, he could' not re. 
ſiſt the deſire of waiting upon hi) 
and was glad of the op 


though convinced of the impru- 


dence of her conduct, in having 
voluntarily eloped with Lord St. 
Clair; her long abſence, and an 
anonymous letter he had received, 


having confirmed it in his opinion. 


After a fruitleſs ſearch after her; 
he had remained a prey to diſap- 
appointed hope and the pangs of 


jealouſy, which had much injured 


his health, as time alone could era- 
dicate the impreſſion her mental 
and perſonal charms had made en 
his heart. When Ianthe had learn 
ed from him, that her parents Were 


at Nice, and expreſſed how-much 


her feelings were wounded at not 


omg with them, ſhe began td 
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relate, as ſhe was unconſcious of 


his opinion of her, the events that 


had happened; judging ſuch a re- 


cital neceſſary in her own vindica- 


tion. The changes in his counte- 


nance ſufficiently evinced how much 


he was affected by her recent ſuffer- 


ings, as ſhe delivered her narrative 
with ſo much innocence and truth, 
that it was impoſſible to doubt it; 


and he felt the utmoſt confuſion at 


having judged erroneouſſy of the 


: "gd of her heart. 


Thej joy of ending ha ſuch as his 
warmeſt wiſhes could deſire, made 
him long to throw himſelf at her feet, 
and, after having declared his unal- 


terable affection for her, intreat her 
compaſſion. But the timidity of 


true ove reſtrained him, as he was 
8 1 uncon- 
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unconſcious of the intereſt he held 
in her boſom, and trembled at be- 
ing rejected: he thought likewiſe 
it would be preſuming on her pre- 
ſent unprotected ſituation, which 
filled him with the tendereſt pity. 
His manners were now as ſoothingly 
kind and attentive, as they were 
before cold and reſerved. This al- 
teration was unaccountable to Ian- 
the, but too pleaſing to give her 
any concern about the cauſe of 
this apparent caprice. He lamented 
with her the abſence: of his ſiſter, 

as ſhe could have been happily 
placed with her, till ſhe heard from 
Nice. Ianthè told him ſhe ſhould 
pay a viſit to her aunt Lady Sy- 
denham, and remain but a few 


days longer at Ruthlin 
53 Lord 
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Lord Raymond, after paſſing 
{ome hours in the moſt intereſting 
converſation, in which both were 
heedleſs of the time, obtained her 
permiſſion to repeat his viſits, while 
ſhe continued in the country. F 
flattered her with the expectation, 
that ſhe would ſoon receive an an- 
ſwer to the letter ſhe int 
write to Nice, and gave her a bet- 
ter account of the health of her dear 
relatives, than ſhe had received 
fromthe old woman. She now in- 
dulged. hope, and its cheerful. in- 
fluence gave afreſh glow to her 
enlivened countenance. Lord Ray- 
mond was now her conſtant vi- 
ſiter: his manners, at once ſo ten- 
der, attentive and inſinuating, ad- 
died to the charms of his converſa- 
tion, Heightened the impreſſion he 
Dc 1 Be had 
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had made on her heart, and ſhe 
felt a ſecret regret at their ap- 
proaching, ſeparation. Lord Ray- 
mond dreaded. it more keenly from 
the apprehenſion of loſing her; he 
therefore reſolved: to ſuffer no lon- 
ger the tortures of ſuſpenſe, but en- 
deavour to know if he had gained 
an intereſt in her affections. He 
paid her one of his uſual morning 
viſits, which haſtened his declara- 
tion, as he found her reading a let- 
ter from her aunt Lady Sydenham, 
preſſing her immediate journey to 
London, where ſhe expected her 
with impatience; ſhe. communi— 
cated the contents to Lord Ray- 
mond, and was ſurpriſed. at his 
agitation; but ſhe ſoon partook of 
it, when throwing himſelf at her 
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feet, he made a moſt ardent n. 
ration of his love. 


lf I may due; he ſaid, from 
the benevolence and candour that 
are | blended in that ſweet face, I 


flatter myſelf you will ſave me from 


being the prey of. a hopeleſs paſſion, 


that would ſink me into deſponden- 


ey; for ſo ardent is my affection, 
that the happineſs your ſociety has 
afforded me, can never be replaced, 


and my reaſon will be overthrown 
by your rejection of my fondeſt 
hopes, for I have never endeavour- 


ed to conquer my feelings. Let the 
fincerity of my attachment, dear 


: Janthe, ' plead for me in that com- 
; paſſionate and generous: heart, 


n 18 | to decide my fate.” He 


4 FP 4 i Ceaſed, 
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ceaſed, and waited in anxious ex- 
pectation of an anſwer; but a timid _ 
confuſion made her remain for ſome. 1 
time ſilent; at length, with a grace 55 | 
ful expreſſion, ſhe requeſted him to 
riſe: but her bluſhes, and the emo- 
tion ſhe diſcovered, convinced Lord 
Raymond he was not indifferent tg 
her, and he obtained a confeſſion, 
that if he could gain the conſent of 
her parents, and of his father, he 
might indulge the hope that her 
heart would not diſapprove him. 
Happy in the knowledge of their 
mutual eſteem, never had time 
paſſed ſo ſwiftly, nor did he take 
leave till ſhe had. granted him per- 
miſſion to viſit her in town, Wh. 
ther he intended ſoon to follow her. 
Ianthé's reflections, after Lord Ray- - 
mond had left her, were the moſt ü 
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pleaſing ſhe had enjoyed for a great 
length of time. Delighted with 


the poſſeſſion of his attachment, 


fhe viewed every circumſtance in 
a favourable point of view. Her 
judgment approved the choice of 
her heart; and ſhe had no doubt of 
her parents approbation, nor could: 
ſhe ſuſpe& that Lord de Mountfort 


- would: feel any repugnance in con- 


ſenting to his ſon's happineſs. To 
ſuch happy, though often viſionary | 


illuſions, does the youthful mind 4 


recur, while the cold feelings off 
age alone can has Its ardour.. Ti 


.-Janths began hate journey arly | 
the next morning, and acknow- 
ledged, as ſhe rode, that winter 
has charms in ſpite of its ſeverity. 


The ſun ſhed its ſmiling light 


— 


through the faint miſts upon the 
hills, whitened by the dazzling ſnow: - 
which had likewiſe covered the 
thatched cottages; the neighbour- 
ing buſhes and trees preſented a 
brilliant view, ornamented by the 
tranſparent iſicles, and the fir tree 
waved its feathered branches; the 
birds had abandoned the groves: 
but the ſolitary thruſh was heard to 
ſing, and the little wren hopped 
about in defiance of the cold, while 
the pert ſparrow and pretty red= 
breaſt flew to the door of the hoſ- _ 
pitable manſion, to peck the crumbs 

from the ground. She was within 
a mile of the caſtle, when ſhe was 
ſurpriſed by the well-known voice k 
of Lord Raymond, deſiring the 4 
poſtillion to ſtop: he advanced to | 
the carriage, expreſſed his joy at 
. I6ͤ ðè»ĩP W ͤ 
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meeting her; and after converſing 
a few minutes, repeated that he 
*ſhould ſoon be in town, and kiſ- 
ſing her hand, reluctantly bade her 
adieu. She looked from the chaiſe, 
and ſaw him ſtanding till it was 
quite out of ſight. He had forgot- 
ten to aſk at what hour ſhe ſhould 
ſet off; and as he wiſhed to ſee her 
again, had been up early, and 
walked in the road where he knew 
the carriage muſt paſs. 


No material occurrence happen- 
ed to Ianthé during her journey, 
and ſhe was welcomed in the moſt 
cordial manner by Lady Syden- 
ham, whoſe reſemblance to her 
mother, gave Ianthe infinite plea- 
ſure, as ſhe flattered herſelf the 
' ſhould find a ſimilar mind. She 


WE 3 


IANTHE. 18 


was likewiſe much prepoſſeſſed in 
favour of her couſins Gertrude and 
Ellen; the former was a fine wo» 
man, but had an air of hauteur, 
that awed moſt people; ihe would 
ſometimes diveſt herſelf of it, and 
appear engaging and agreeable; 
but it was only to thoſe whom 
ſhe wiſhed particularly to pleaſe. 


An exceſſive defire of admiration 
made her diſlike every perſon who 
interfered with, and robbed her of 
any portion of what ſhe deemed 
due to herſelf. Vanity appears at 
firſt in a ridiculous light; but it 
leads to many vices, and the fe- 
male mind ſhould be more guarded 
againſt this failing than any other. 
BUen was the younger, and infe- 

| WS 


=  ranras 


_ rior in perſon to her ſiſter: but 


the ſprightlineſs of her air and 


manner ſupplied the deficiency of 


her perſonal attractions, and ſhe 
was often preferred to Gertrude. 
Though ſhe was extremely artful, 
the apparent vivacity and thought- 
leſsneſs of her diſpoſition made it 
impoſſible to ſuſpect her candour, 
which rendered her a very danger- 
ous: character. Gertrude had the 
better heart; but as ſhe was attach- 


ed to Ellen, had imbibed moſt 


of her ſentiments. The latter was 
too unfeeling to return her re- 
gard, and was fond of no indi- 
vidual but herſelf. They were both 
ſtruck with Ianthe's beauty, and 
uſed the moſt inſinuating manners 
to 1 97555 her affection and con- 
: fidence: 
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fidence; a taſk they found ex- 
tremely eaſy, as her generous and 
innocent heart felt grateful for 
their kindneſs, and rejoiced to- 
meet with relatives ſo affecti- 
onate and engagin 8: 


ho #*« 
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5 e herſelf, Ab! too ſecure to find. 4 
Ihe common boſom, like her own fincere! 
"Fs its own guilt alarms the jealous mind; 

5 *Tis her own poiſon bids the viper fear. 
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INT HE had been in Groſvenor- 
ſquare about a week, and was 
amuſing herſelf one morning in 
finiſhing a landſcape ſhe had be- 
gun, when a letter was delivered 
to her from Miſs Nelſon, the good 
_  vicar's daughter, at whoſe earneſt 
requeſt the ſometimes correſponded 
with her. | 
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8 It will always give. me very 
® 2 pleaſure, my dear Miſs Clare- 
mont, 
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mont, to receive a letter from you, 
and I avail myſelf of the earlieſt 
minute to requeſt that I may in fu- 
ture be often favoured with your 
correſpondence.” You know my 
ſituation,” and are perfectly ac- 
quainted with the limited ſphere in 
which I move, and will therefore 
make the conſequent allowance for 
the unintereſting ſubjeẽts you may 
ſometimes meet with; however 
do not imagine that I mean to weary 

you by a detail of the inſipid oc _ 
currences of a day ſpent in this ſe. 
queſtered village. 1 ſeldom, you 
know, reſt on thoſe for my on 
amuſement. Whatever may be f 8 
Poor talents in the epiſtolary way 


they ſhall always be exerted for 
you; to my ſatisfaction it will cer< = 4 
tainly be, and I have not a doubt 
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but it will likewiſe prove very much 
to my advantage. Vou have ſo large 
a a field for obſervation, and abili- 
ties not leſs limited to aſſiſt your ob- 
ſervations: therefore I ſhall expect 
that you will favour me with your 
ſentiments on every thing that you 


conſider of ſufficient conſequence 


to occupy your pen; and be aſſured, 


_ that it will contribute to my plea- 


ſure and amuſement. Whenever 
therefore, you find yourſelf diſpoſ- 


ed to devote any time to writing, 


that is not better engaged, let me 
occur to your recollection, and. be 
conſidered: as that friend who will 


_ value, as you: could. WN 0 


ns. 
8 * To 8 a of "i 
mite, — ” 2 1 have ſaid, would 


be: 
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be to imply a doubt, where I hope 
no ſhadow of it can be found; for 
v where real truth is not the baſis ei- 
ther of a correſpondence ora friend- 
ſhip, the one can be nothing but a 
name, and the other productive of 
nothing more than a mutual waſte 
of time. Aberconway is relapſed 
into its uſual dulneſs, by the flight 
of the red-coats. I have nothing 
to regret on that ſcore; they added 
not to my gaiety, for ſcarce ſaw 
them; I do not remember whether 


= 


they came before you left this ſocial: WM 


place or ſince. They ſuffered not | 
the belles to boaſt of 'conqueſts; i 
their hearts were ſteeled to their 
various charms.---Not even Miſs 
Marian Clackit, with the power- 
ful aſſiſtance of nodding /plumes, 
250 make: the leaſt impreſſion. © 
5 Se 
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188 
Such efforts to be ineffectual, were 
enough to inſpire the poor damſel 
with deſpair. But ſhe was not 


alone; the attempts were general 
among the coquettes of the country 
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town, and ſuch were the diſap- 


pointments too. My friend, Mrs. 
Seymour, was the only fair one to 
whom they would acknowledge 
any admiration due; and upon 


her it was loſt: her charms were 


already monopolized by one; and 
that one would not reliſh another's 
being ſenſible of them. One of the 
officers was a Captain Nugent, ne- 
phew to the Duke of ; he 


was particularly ſtruck with her ; 


a very handſome, elegant young 
man, and, excluſive of his rank, by 
allaccounts, worth ſetting one's cap 
at. I did not ſee him; my curio- 
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ſity was afleep, and never led me 
to Aberconway, all the time they 
were there; yet I had many oppor- 
tunities of being in their company, 
and declined them. There is female 
indifference for you! would it not 
have been wiſer to have armed for 
conqueſt, think you? To have 
been unſucceſsful; would not have 
been ſingular; till it might have 
been mortifying. Tis beſt as it is; 
but they talk of another company 
being quartered there in the win- 
ter; it will enliven the aſſembly cer- 
tainly, and perhaps I may then b 
more alive: But what are all the 
gaieties of ſuch a place, with all 
its auxiliaties, when put in compe- 
tition with the innumerable ſources 
of amuſement a winter in town af- 


fords? If I could, lanthe, find a 


place 
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place for envy in my heart, it would 
be towards you, and the advan- 
tages now in your poſſeſſion; but 
you have a taſte to enjoy, and a 
mind to value them; I am there- 
fore glad that you are fo ſituated, 
and not fo malicious as to envy 
what I cannot myſelf .enjoy.— 
I ſhall expect ſome account of the 
_faſhions, &c. &c. when you write 
"me; though I heard a very de- 
ſcriptive -account of thoſe from a 
gentleman of London, who has 
been on a viſit at De Mountfort 
Caſtle. He was a very pleaſant 
young man, accuſtomed to move 
in the firſt circles, and, while he 
was here, a great acquiſition to our 
walks and rides. To meet with 
any thing out of the common way 
in this deplorable place is the more 
DIG i 1 1 
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to be valued in proportion as it is 
rare; and this gallant youth had 

better not have come at all, than 
left us to regret the loſs of his 
ſociety. He is returned to town 
with Lord Raymond, whom, I 
ſuppoſe, you will ſee. very ſoon. 
You are, I conjecture, too inde- 
pendant of the weather to notice it, 
or I would afk how it is with you; 
here it is wretched to a degree, and 
enough to inſpire one with horror, 
even if not otherwiſe diſpoſed to be 


melancholy; of all parts of te | 


globe, this ſurely is the leaſt-defiras 
ble for a habitation: it is bleak 


winter all the year, and nothing to 


happy may you think-yourſslE; t, 
kind fate has removed yon from MM 
this deſert place: would to Heaven é 
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it were my lot to meet with the 
ſame good fortune l but 1 Sn 
think it is my deſtin , Jan 100 
4 to bloom 611 07:20 315: 
And waſte my ſweetneſs in the deſert air.“ 
Tis a ſad truth; is it not? But 
a truce to ſuch deſpairing ſubjects. 
In expectation of hearing from you 
when you have leiſure, I _— 
my dear Mais Claremont. 
Four affectionate al 
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„ Lanthé ſmiled as ſhie read the 
* of her rural friend, 
which were ſo oppoſite to her own, 
and felt grateful for the intelligence 
of Lord Raymond's return to town. 
She reſumed her pencil, while Ger- 
trude was lounging on the ſopha, 
reading a novel, and Ellen prac- 
| tiling © 
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tifing the laſt new ſtep. Lord Ray- 
mond was announced a few mi- 
nutes afterwards : the joy that il- 
lumined his countenance and Ian- 
the's made what paſſed in their 
hearts eaſily diſcernible to an indif. 
ferent perſon; and it was ſome 
time before they recollected any 
one was preſent but themſelves. 
lanthe, much confuſed, now in- 
troduced him to her couſins, who 
ſmiled, and looked ſignificantly at 


her. Lord Raymond entered into 
a ſpirited converſation with Ellen, 
who rallied him unmercifully, and 


he repaid her in the ſame. ftyle; to 
the great diverſion of Iantliè and 
Gertrude: the former had never 
ſeen him appear to greater advan 
tage; he was by nature lively, and 
the happineſs diffuſed over his 
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mind from poſleſſing her love, had 
diſſipated every uneaſy ſenſation, 
and he felt more than uſually ani- 
mated.” He did not take his leave 
till they propoſed to retire to dreſs; 
having firſt obtained permiſſion to 
attend them to a ball they were go- 
ing to in the evening. Ianthe was 
much gratified by the warm plau- 
dits her couſins beſtowed on him; 
Gertrude ſaid, dignity was in his 
elegant figure, united with equal 
grace. Ellen added, laughing, that 
his fine dark eyes were conſtantly 
turned towards her couſin; and 
ſhe ſhould think, if he was not 
entirely free from the coxcomb, 
that he ſmiled merely to ſhew his 
beautiful teeth; but we will talk 
no more of this Adonis,” ſaid 
ſhe; + but think of ornamenting 
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our own ſweet perſons. Pray, 

Tanthe, what ſhall you wear to- 

night? I ſuppoſe, the new dreſs 
my mother gave you? It is, how- 
ever, too elegant for the occaſion, 
as moſt of the company will be in 
genteel undreſſes; but do as you 
like. Ianthe thanked her for this 
information, and dreſſed herſelf 
with as much ſimplicity as poſſible. 
She was entirely in white; her 
crape robe faſtened round the waiſt 
by a ſatin belt with a pearl buckle; | 
her hair dreſſed: without powder, 
and intermixed with ſtrings of 
pearls; and her father's picture, 
which ſhe conſidered as her chief 
ornament, was ſuſpended from her 
neck. Thus unadorned, the mags 
of innocence. and beauty, ſhe de- Wil 
ſcended into the drawing room, 
okt ngcle Ka where 
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where ſhe was ſoon joined by Lady 
Sydenham and her daughters, dreſſ- 


ed in the moſt ſhewy and faſhiona- 


ble manner. - Ianthe looked aſto- 


niſhed, and her aunt enquired why 


ſhe had not worn her new dreſs. 
She repeated what Ellen had told 


-her; and the latter began to excuſe 
herſelf by ſaying ſhe underſtood it 
was not to be a dreſs ball. Lady 
Sydenham prevented her perſiſting 
in this falſhood, and commanded 


her to ſilence by a ſevere look, 
guefling her motive was to eclipſe 


| "Ianthe. © You look ſo lovely, my 
| - dear girl,” ſhe ſaid, addreſſing her 


de that the belles will feel how 


ſuperior your native charms are to 
all the labours of art.” Here ſhe 
Pauſed, as Lord Raymond entered 
At that moment. His appearance 


charmed 
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who now went to take out Miſs 
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charmed her, as ſhe had never ſeen 
him before, and ſhe thought him 
a moſt agreeable addition to her 
party. Ianthe excited a great deal 
of admiration at the ball, and a 


general whiſper ran through the 


room of * Who is ſhe ? whoisſhe ?? 


Several gentlemen who had ſeen : 


her in Wales, and heard her beauty 
celebrated, were anxious to renew . 
their acquaintance with the flower 
of Caernarvon. She had danced 
two dances with Lord Raymond, 


Sydenham, when a gentleman ap- 
proached, and requeſted the honor 
of dancing with her. She 1 imme- 
diately recollected him to be the 
Hon. Mr. Beresford,” now Earl of 
Lindors. He knew ſhe was ns 
ſtranger to his paſſion for Lady 
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Laura, and it was a happineſs to 
converſe with her on the ſubject, 
as her ſympathetic feelings ſoothed 
the pangs of diſappointed love. 


When they had done dancing, 
he led her to a ſeat, and began to 
deſcribe the poignancy of his feel- 
ings on Lady Laura's marriage, in 
ſo pathetic a manner, that ſhe could 
hardly refrain from weeping. She 

was unconſcious of being obſerved 
by. Lord Raymond, who, ſeated be- 
WI tween her couſins, had fixed his 
eyes upon her ſome time. Ellen no- 
i | ticed the agitation he ſuffered, and - 
I tucfſed it proceeded from the inter- 
Wy eſt lanthè appeared to take in what 
her partner ſaid, which was viſible 
| BY the emotion in her countenance. 
5 Don not you think, my Lord,” ſaid 
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ſhe, ſuddenly addreſſing Lord Ray- 
mond, that Lord Lindors is a very 
elegant handſome man?“ He re- 
plied, that he did not know him. 
* You ſurpriſe me, the perſon I 
mean is converſing with Miſs Clare- 
mont; he has in general, a-melan- 
choly air, and the appearance of a 
deſponding lover; I muſt, howe- 
ver except this evening, as he ap- 
pears more chearful than I have 
ever ſeen him.“ Lord Raymond 
was inclined to jealouſy, and the. 
inuendos thrown out by Ellen, 
made him feel its pangs. He Was 
angry with Ianthe for not having 
introduced him to Lord Lindors, * 
as he appeared to be an old ac- 
quaintance, and would not aſk her 
to dance any more for the evening. 
but attached himſelf entirely to Miſs 
* eee 
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Sydenham. This neglect pained 
Ianthe exceedingly, as ſhe could 
aſſign no reaſon for it, and felt 
ſo uncomfortable, that ſhe was 
glad when the Miſs Sydenhams ex- 
preſſed a wiſh to retire. They were 
attended to the carriage by Lord 
Raymond, who coolly bid her good 
night, as ſhe paſſed him with Lord 
Lindors. The latter intreated ſhe 
would- permit him to wait upon 
her in Groſvenor-Square, which 
ſhe aſſented to with pleaſure. Her 
couſins addreſſed themſelves very 
little to her during their ride home; 
me was not ſorry for it, as ſhe felt 
little inclined to converſation; they 
were both much flattered by Lord 
Raymond's attention, and as they 
were ignorant of his engagement 
to Tanthe, hoped their ſuperior 
* 4 charms 
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charms would efface the tranſient 
liking they thought he hag con- 
ceived for her. 


The next morning Tanthe ſat 
ſome hours in the drawing-room, 
expecting Lord Raymond, but he 
did not appear. Tired at length 
with waiting, fhe went into the 
muſic parlour, and entertained. her- 
ſelf with ſinging and playing. She 
was very fond of the following 
ſong, which ſhe had learned be- 
cauſe it was a favourite one with 


Lord aan and e to ales 


it. 
1. 


Love can't for get feel it Pore | 
In ſpite of tyrant faſhion; © 3 
The heart which once has truly o FE 
Can never loſe its pale 515 15 
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For mem'ry paints each charm again, 


Whatever chance may. prels ; 


Though time and abſence give us pain, 


Ih. 


Hope ſtill is left to bleſs us; 
Then why deſpair, 
Or yield to care, 
Since Hope can gil@ each ſorrow |! 
Tho' fad to-day, 
We may be gay, 
And doubly bleſt to-morrow. 


d + 


At briſk eighteen, fate bade me love 


My Delia kind and tender; 
Affection's ſighs had pow'r to move, 
And make her heart ſurrender. 
Love gave me weapons to prevail, 

And taught me how to woo her; 
She kindly liſtened to my tale, 
And ſigh'd when I ſigh'd to her. 
Then why deſpair, &c. 


| BEES nk 
Her looks were of that angel kind, 
Which lend the beſt expreſſion 
To ev'ry diCtate:&f the mind, 
And ſpeak the ſoul's confeſſion. 


No 


No craft was in her melting eyes ; 
Her cheeks were nature's bloſſom: 
Her eloquence was in her ſighs, 
And candour ſwelled her boſom. _ 
Then why deſpair, &c: | 


"Ip 8 TP 

At parting one dear kiſs T gain'd, - ; 
A bliſs I long had ſigh'd for; 

One kiſs was all my heart obtain'd, 
And that I would have died for. 
Her boſom Iike the ſnow-drop roſe, 

To meeteach bluſhing feature ; 
The lily mingling with the roſe, 
Could not have mingled ſweeteer! 1 
Then why deſpair, cc. | 


Farewell, my gentle friend, the cried, /. | 
Farewell and love ſincerely E 
Short be the time which muſt divide , 
Two hearts that love ſo dearly, * ob Bats 
Farewell! with faulting tongus Bil Rat 75 
And preſs'd her hand in anguiſh; + Bi —_— 
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© arewell, my dear enchanting: maid, .. Lil 
For whom I ſigh and languiſh. oy | 8 4 

| 5: TOS 4 
Yet why deſpair, LY na 9 
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204 IANTHE. 
VI. 
Ah mel that conſtancy ſhould go 
To penſive grief and ſorrow! | 
You muſt not! ſhall not leave me ſo- 
Dear Damon come to- morrow 
To- morrow and to-morrow's gone, 
And I am ſtill regretting 
My abſent fair, which proves that one 


Muſt love without forgetting. 
Then why deſpair, &c. 


She was ſinging the laſt line when 
the door opened, and the princi- 


pal object of her thoughts was be- 
fore her: he looked confuſed at 


firſt, as if conſcious of not having 
acted right: he had indeed reflected 
on his conduct, and was ſhocked 
at his own weakneſs, in being jea- 
lous on ſo ſlight a foundation, and 


came with the intention of obtain- 
ing her pardon. As ſhe received 


him 


= * 
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him with her uſual ſweetneſs, he 


hoped ſhe had not obſerved the al- 
teration in his behaviour, and dared 
not aſk any queſtions reſpecting 
Lord Lindors, for fear ſhe ſhould. 
ſuſpe& his folly. Gertrude and 
Ellen had ordered Lord Raymond 
to be thewn, when he came, into. 
their dreſſing-room ; where, he told 
Tanthe, he had remained ſome 
hours, expecting every minute to. 
ſee her appear; till diſappointed, 


he at laſt took leave; but the ſound 


of her voice, as he paſſed the-mulic- 
, parlour, induced him to enter. Lord 
Raymond again ſeized this oppor- 
tunity of repeating the ardour of 


his love, and how anxious he Was 5 


for Lord De Mountfort's: return, 
that he might urge his conſent to 
their union. Ianthè b begged him to 


Hein, | mention 
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mention the ſubject no more; fot 
ſhould his father diſapprove of it, 


they would feel more keenly the loſs 


of each other, from having flattered 
themſelves with hopesof beingunit- 
ed. How can you argue ſo coolly, 


lanthe? Believe me, it is incon- 
ſiſtent with a love, like mine, which 


no time can diminiſh, to ſuffer any 


circumſtance. to prevail on me to 
reſign you; and I never will aban- 
don the hope of calling you my 
own.“ He continued to talk in ſo 
vehement a manner, that lanthe 
could not calm him, but by pro- 
— 4 ne the: were not his, to. be 


* 4 
* * * 
” 8 0 * * * 4 2 =o ” 2 : . q 5 f 
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; br: 5 * left 1 ag re- 
flected with ſome uneaſineſs on the 
Wolence of temper he evinced, 

| Which 
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which ſhe had never perceived in 
him before; and which was the 
only allay in a character, otherwiſe 
nearly approaching to perfection; 
yet her heart readily made excuſes 
for him, as his impetuoſity pro- 
ceeded from his fond attachment 
to her. Pleaſed with this exculpa- 

tion, ſhe felt elated in poſſeſſing the 
affection of ſo noble a character. 
So. eaſily do we flatter ourſelves 
with what we wiſh! _ Ianth& had 


the moſt guileſs heart that ever in- 


habited a human boſom; but-ſhe 
muſt have been devoid of under= 


ſtanding and diſcernment, had ſhe 


beheld unnoticed the change in het 
couſins behaviour. They had thrown 


aſide the maſk of kindneſs, and took 
every opportunity of mortifying 
her; but ſhe had ſo little vanity as 
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to feel few of thoſe mortifications 
that hurt the generality of people, 
and they found it a more difficult 
taſk than they had imagined, as their 
malevolence often recoiled upon 
themſelves. In the eſteem of Lord 
Raymond they were: much lowered 
by the inceſſant adulation they paid 
him, which made Ianthe's unaf- 
fected manners appear with in- 
creaſed luſtre. Lord Lindors cal- 
led frequently at. Lady Sydenham's, 
and the former ſometimes. met him- 


there; but jealouſy was quite ba- 
niſhed from his breaſt, and he re- 


Joiced- at having conquered this 
dangerous propenſity, reſolving. 
never to be” guilty of injuring, 
by ungenerous doubts, m pu- 
rity of her lovely mind. Vet, 


| mow: often do the beſt formed reſo- 
3 lutions 
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lutions yield to an unavoidable 
concurrence of circumſtances, that 
overwhelm the mind, and bring a 
conviction with them which it 1s 
impoſſible to reſiſt. | 


Ianthe was much ſtartled one 
night at the play, at the ſight 
of Willoughby in an oppoſite box, 
gaily converſing with Miſs Oſborne. 
Their opera glaſſes were levelled at 
her ſeveral times, and from the 
earneſtneſs of their converſation, 
and their eyes being continually 
turned towards her, ſhe could not 
avoid thinking that ſhe was the 
ſubject of their attention. She 
dreaded his recognizing - her, as 
his vanity and preſuming manners 
might perhaps offend Lord Ray» 
mond, and was happy when Lady 

5 Sydenham 
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Sydenham propoſed to return home 
before the entertainment, as ſhe 
hoped thereby to eſcape renewing 
her acquaintance; with Willough- 
by; but her diſappointment was 
beyond expreſſion at ſeeing him 
"approach her, as Lord Raymond 

was conducting ber through the 
lobby. After paying his compli» 
ments, he requeſted ſne would 
honor him with her addreſs, which 
ſhe reluctantly gave him in Groſ- 
venor Square. Lord Raymond re- 
collected the name of her deliwerer, 
and aſked if it were not the ſame 
perſon : ſhe anſwered in the affir- 
mative: he then ſmiled, and {aid 
he ſhould not have ſuſpected him 
for a very redoubtable knight- er- 
rant. Ellen ſaid he was a queer 
creature; and be was the ſubject 


of 
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of much converſation, that was 


far from being an eulogium on 


his exterior appearance. Ianthé 
diſliked him for his conduct ſub- 
ſequent to her deliverance, but 
endeavoured to check the ridicule 


her couſins caſt upon him, as ſhe 


never approved of ſarcaſms on N 


ſonal defects. 


Willoughby took advantage of 


the permiſſion granted him, and was 


frequently in Groſvenor- Square, 


where his oddities procured him 
t the countenance of the Miſs 


Sydenhams, who were diverted 
with his. converſation,” which was 


a ſtrange mixture of good ſenſe; 
and folly. He ſaw Ianthe ſurround- 
ed by a number of admirers, but 


—  - IANTEHE. 


it was eaſy to diſcern that Lord 
Raymond alone had made an im- 
preſſion on her heart. Though 
nothing was more obvious, Wil- 
loughby was yet ſo blinded by 
vanity, as to liſten eagerly to El- 
len, who perſuaded him, that, 
if the former could be ſo far im- 


poſed upon, as to think Ianthè un- 


worthy of his affection, he might 
ſoon ſupplant him in her attach- 
ment. She inſinuated, at the ſame 
time, that. Ianthe was. already 
well-diſpoſed towards him. Ac- 
cuſtomed to deception, he felt 


no compunction at ruining the 


happineſs of two amiable people; 


his love was of that felfiſh kind, 
which thinks only of its own gra- 
tiſication, regardleſs of the bao 


neſs of its object. Mits Oſborne 
often 
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IANTHE. 
d Ianthe always expe- 


d an uncomfortable ſenſat 


at the ſight of her, from the know- 


parties, an 


rience 
ledge of her treacherous conduct at 


often mixed in Lady Sydenham's 
De Mountfort Caſtle. 
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| So ſmiles the ſurface of the treach'rous main, 


As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play, 
When ſoon rude winds their wonted rule regain, 
And ſky and ocean mingle in the fray. 


But let or air contend or ocean rave, 


Ev'n Hope ſubſide, amid the billows toſt, 
Hope ftill emergent, ſtill contemns the wave, 
And not a feature's wonted ſmile is loſt. 


SHENSTONE. 


———̃ ͤ — Tivv—— — 


: Tor « more lanthe 5 of faſhio- 


rable life, the more impatient ſhe 
was to return to the country ; her 


5 education having rendered her in- 
capable of reliſhing a routine of 
frivolous amuſements, ſhe regretted 


thoſe ſcenes in which ſhe could en- 


joy 


joy more opportunities of exerciſing 
her benevolence, and'of gladden- 
ing the heart of ſorrow. - What 
happineſs, ſhe thought, could equal 
that of wiping off the tear from the 
cold cheek of miſery! Not ſurely 
the ſplendor of dreſs, nor the adu- 
lation of ane beaux. 3; Bal 

Finding herſelf one Jas” ra- 
ther indiſpoſed, which ſhe attribu- 
ted to want of exerciſe and the pure 
air of the country, ſhe ventured out 
as far as Piccadilly. Unaccuſtomed 
to walk alone, ſhe was much diſ- 
treſſed by the troubleſome atten- 
tion of an officer in the guards, 
and, to avoid his impertinence, 
went into a ſmall haberdaſher's 
ſhop, where ſhe was obliged to re- 
main ſome time, as he continued 5 
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to parade before the door. She 


bad not been ſeated. long, when a 
beautiful little boy, about a year 


old, came running into the ſhop 
from a ſmall back parlour. She 


began careſſing him, as ſhe was 


very fond of children, and admired 
his beautiful hair, which hung in 
curls over his roſy cheeks, and al- 
moſt ſhaded his ſweet blue eyes; 
but her attention was diverted by 
the hoarſe voice of a woman, who 
appeared to be ſcolding another fe- 
male in very harſh terms. The 
plaintive * Accents of the latter ſo 
touched Ianthe's heart, that ſhe 
longed to reſcue her from her un- 
feeling perſecutor, who continued 
to . raiſe her voice ſtill higher. 

Among other. expreſſions of wrath, 


| Ns heard her ſay, Leave my houſe 


KS 


3 
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Cvedlly; x don't think you ſhall 
come over me any more with your li 
fine ſpeeches ; without you pay me | 
my money, pack off bag and bag. 
gage, brat and all. The other, inan ⁵ 
a gentle voice, intreated her to ⁵⁵ 
have a little patience, as ſhe hoped 
ſoon to ſatisfy all her demands: 
Hope, indeed, rejoined this Xan- 
tippe; * what ſignifies hoping ? 
Pawn fome of your fine clothes; 
a ſtuff gawn is good enough for 
fuch a one as you'[are.'—Ianthe MM 
could not reſtrain her feelings any 25 | 
longer. She'tapped gently at the Wl 
door, and requeſted to ſpeak with WM 
the lady. When the woman who 
had been ſcolding ſo furiouſly had 
left the room, Janthé, in the moſt — h | 
delicate: manner imagi = | 
| fogedthehavingheandofherditres 
Vor. IJ. L. bbb . yg 
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venor Square, ſhe 


by chance: and that ſhe; ſhould 
think it a favour conferred, on. her- 
ſelf, if ſhe would accept of the 
means of relief from her hands. 
The poor lady, who did not appear 
to be more than eighteen, and was 
elegance and beauty perſonified, 
was ſo much affected with joy at 
this unexpected aſſiſtance, that the 
could hardly expreſs her thanks. 
Ianthé put a bank note into her 
hand, and ſaid ſhe would call 
again, if ſhe. had her permiſſion; 
which the lady of courſe granted 


with unfeigned N 


> hee Jnnchs n to 3 Groſ. 
found Lord 
Raymond: and Willoughby in the 
drawing room. Lady Sydenham 
was _" witly hey: for nn 8 
4 3:20 out. 


- 


. 


made her promiſe. not 'to commit 
fuch an error again. Willoughby, 
(who, as he was driving down Pic- 
cadilly in His carriage, had ſeen 


lanthé with the officer,) in order 


to awaken Lord Raymond's s jea- 
louſy, told Lady Sydenham, that 
ſhe had no reaſon to be alarmed, 


as he 'kneiy Miſs Claremont was 


not without a protector. TantheE 
bluſhed at this inſinuation, as* ſhe 
wiſhed her aunt to be ignorant of 
this circumſtance, and fearing” | it 
might occaſion a ſecond © repri- 
mand, ſlle endeavoured” ts turn 
the diſcburſe to ſome other fubject. 
Het ebnfuſion, however, was ob- 


 ferved by Lord Raymond, whe 
looked at her with fürpriſe; büit 
he did not give it à ſecond thought? 
and the entrance of the Miſs Syden- 


E: hams 
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out unattended by a footman, and 
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hams changed the converſation. 
They began to talk about the maſ- 
querade they were going to in the 
eyening, and deſcribed the elegance 
of their habits as Turkiſh ſultanas ; 
they laughed Ianth out of her re- 
Jolution of wearing a domino, and 
at laſt prevailed upon her to go in 
a character. Lord Raymond con- 
trived to engage her attention in an 
agreeable and entertaining conver- 
ſation, which was ſo ſtrikingly op- 
polite to the important ſubjects of 
dreſs and ſcandal, which amuſed 
the reſt of the party. that when he 
left the room, ſhe felt a void in her 
heart, which no cne preſent could 
fupply, and was glad to retire un- 
der the pretence of writing a letter, 
that would occupy her till dinner. 
bord Fiend: ſaid he bad. an en- 


. | gagement 
1 4 1 © "RR 
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engagement for the beginning of 
the evening, but ſhould be at the 


maſquerade the latter part of it. 


The hour, fo much wiſhed for by 
the Miſs Sydenhams, at length ar- 
rived ; but Ianthe did not look for- 
ward to the object propoſed with 
much ſatisfaction, as it was an 
entertainment of which ſhe had 
formed unfavourable ideas. Her 


couſins ſhone in all the ſplendor of - 


oriental magnificence, and were re- 
markably good-humoured, as they 
thought her eclipſed by their ſu- 


perior brilliancy. Pleaſed with their 
unuſual ſprightlineſs, ſhe was ſorry 
to quit their company, for they ſe- 
parated ſoon after they entered the 

room, after appointing a place to 


meet each other. Ianthè was terri- 


fied at the firſt coup d'oeil of the 
| 3 ſurrounding 85 
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ſurrounding maſks, whoſe variety of 
dreſſes, andſtrangeand horrid coun- 
tenances could not fail to alarm her, 
as it was a ſcene entirely new. Her 
appearance attracted the notice of a 
number of maſks, whoſe poor at- 
tempts at wit, without bearing any 
affinity to it, quite tired her, and 
ſhe was eager for the concluſion of 
an amuſement that afforded her 
only fatigue. She thought Lord 
Raymond could not miſtake her, 

as ſhe had told him the dreſs ſhe 
ſhould wear, and was in momen- 
tary expectation of being addreſſed 
by him. Her habit was Italian, and 
calculated to ſhew the ſine ſymme- 
try of her form to the greateſt ad- 
vantage. It was a tight veſt of pale 
blue ſatin, faſtened with cryſtal but-. 


80 - e full gauged fleeves falling 
from 


18 
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from her arms, diſcovered the 
delicate whiteneſs, which had no 


lets; a long lace veil fell from her 
head, and, floating to her waiſt, 
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beauty of their ſhape, and their 
ornament but black velvet brace- 
added to the grace of her figure. 


She was liſtening to a ballad ſinger, 
whoſe fine voice had attracted a 


circle round her, when a gentle- 
man approached in a Venetian ha- MM 
bit, who ſhe immediately gueſſed w- | 

to be Lord Raymond. He ſpoke to 5 


her in a low voice, as if fearful of 


being overheard by a gipſy, whom 
ſhe had obſerved following her 


from her. firſt entering the room. 


His manners, ſhe fancied, were leſs. 
reſpectful than uſual, as he preſſed 


her once with an air of levity ta 
conſent to a private marriage; ſhe 


LA | felt 
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felt much offended, but inputed it 


to his having perhaps drunk more 


than uſual, as he had ſaid he was 
to dine with a party of young men 
of faſhion. ' They converſed till it 


Was late, and lanthe expreſſed her 


uneaſineſs at not having ſeen her 
couſins for ſome time, as ſhe withed 
to go home. He offered to go im- 


mediately in ſearch of them, and 
they joined her ſoon afterwards to 


her great ſatisfaction, attended by 
Willoughby in the dreſs of a friar, 
with ſeveral other young men of 


faſhion of their acquaintance. She 


was ſurpriſed that Lord Raymond 


did not return, and aſked if he had 

been with them; they anſwered in 
the affirmative, and, to her great 
_ durpriſe, ſhe ſaw him no more dur- 
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Lord Raymond called the next 
day in Groſvenor Square. He ad- 
dreſſed Ianthé with his uſual ten- 
derneſs; but ſhe perceived a dejec- 
tion in his manner, which ſhe im- 
puted to the recollection of his 
conduct at the maſquerade, as he 
ſeemed to avoid mentioning it. 
Her ſpirits were more animated 


than uſual. She had received a 


letter from her brother Albert ; it 
was very affectionate, and flattered 


her with the hope of ſceing him in 


town in a few weeks. Lord Ray- 
mond left her ſooner than he gene- 
rally did ; and ſhe weat to viſit the 
lady whoſe diſtreſs ſhe had relieved. 


lIanthè was-ſhewn into a ſmall room 


on the firſt floor, where the lady 
was ſeated at work. Her countes 
nance wore a ſmile of. pleaſure at 
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ſight of her benefactreſs, which re- 
called, in ſome degree, that anima- 
tion in her face,” that grief had in 
ſome degree ſuppreſſed. The former 
had now leifure to obſerve the ele- 
gance of her manners, and was 
quite charmed with her. She had 
a ſlight foreign accent, which 
made the plaintive tones of her 
ſweet voice ſtill more intereſting. 
She informed Tanthe, that ſhe was 
a French woman of noble birth, 
and at ſome future period would re- 
late her ſtory; but, that at preſent 
ſne found her ſpirits too weak to 
ſummon reſolution to detail her 
woes. lanthè aſſured her ſhe had 
no wiſh to indulge an impertinent 
curioſity in what related to her af- 
fairs, and only wiſned ſhe would 
point out any method in which ſhe 
8441 > could | 


TANTHE. 


could be of ſervice tõ her. After 
many expreſſions of gratitude, 
which really appeared to flow from 
the heart, the lady ſaid ſhe ſhould 
like to be employed in embroider- 
ing or painting, in which ſhe had 
ſome ſkill. Tanthe was ſtruck with 
ſeveral beautiful pieces of embroi- 
dery and drawing that ſhe ſnewed 
her, adding, that ſhe ſnould have 


left the woman who had uſed her 8 


ſo ill, immediately, if ſhe had not 


commenced another quarter, whieW 


ſhe ſhould be obliged to pay if he 
quitted the houſe; and as the wo-* 
man was again civil, fince ſhhe had 
received her money, it Was not o 
material. Ianthé was ſhocked to 
ſee ſo young 'a creature the victim 
of ſorrow; for ſhe never looked at” 
her child, of whom ſhe was paſe* + 
Hild L . ſionately 


* 
—— — 
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ſionately fond, but her eyes were 
filled with tears. Ianthé promiſed 
to ſee her often, and her ſweet little 
boy cried when ſhe went away. 


A new ſource of grief, more 
poignant, if poſſible, than any ſhe 
had experienced, now awaited Miſs 
Claremont. Lord Raymond called 
very ſeldom to fee her, and though 

he was generally alone with her, 
avoided mentioning the ſubject on 
which he uſed formerly to be ſo 
Aoquent at laſt he ceaſed to come 
at all, which raiſed doubts in her 
mind of his ever having had any af- 
fection for her, and that he had im- 
poſed on her credulity merely to di- 
vert himſelf. Willoughby came as 
uſual, and ſhe frequently heard of his 
en Lord Ray mond at all the 


! 
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public places, and of the increaſed 
gaiety of his manners, which made 
him a greater favourite than'ever 
with the belles of faſhion: Thele 
combining eircumſtances made her 
form a thouſand conjectures; ſome- 
times fhe concluded, that a natural 
fickleneſs of temper had eſtranged 
him from her; then ſhe would 
think, from his converſation at the 
maſquerade, that he wiſhed to ob- 
tain her as a miſtreſs, and that 
finding he could not ſucceed, he had 
| abandoned her, as her fortune was _ 


ſo trifling. Theſe reflections made 
her miſerable. . 


One morning, when he Was 
more than uſually unhappy, ord 
Lindors paid her a viſit; his con- 
ne turned on the — 15 of 
his 
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his unfortunate. paſſion. The ſimi- 
larity of their caſes, being both 
victims to cruel. diſappointments, 
cauſed her tears to flow in union 
with his. In the midſt of this ten- 
der, ſcene, ſo agonizing to their 
feelings, Lord Raymond ſuddenly. 
entered the apartment; he was im- 
movable, at ſo manifeſt a confirm- 
ation of his ſuſpicions; till rouſed 
by an exclamation from Ianthe, 
whoſe , weakened ſpirits were al- 
molt. overwhelmed by his ſudden 
appearance, when ſhe had given 
him up for ever, he recollected 
himſelf, and ſtriking his forehead 
with an air of diſtraction, rufhed 
out of the room. When he was 
gone; Ianthé felt fo. ill, that ſhe 
was obliged to take leave of Lord 
en who e much ſor- 


rYOW 


— 


row at her indiſpoſition, and could 
not comprehend Lord ne 
conduct. 


While the fair ſufferer of dupli- 
city was a prey to an illneſs occaſi- 
oned by grief, the cruel inflictors 
of her miſery were exulting in the 
ſucceſs of their ſchemes, Which had 
divided two beings, who had the 
ſincereſt affection for each other. 
Lord Raymond had always treated 
with the utmoſt indifference, every 
inſinuation that had been thrown = 
out by the Miſs Sydenhams and 
Willoughby, concerning the at- 
tachment they withed him to think 
ſubſiſted between Lord Lindors and 
Ianthé; but during the night of 
the maſquerade, his confidence had 
been ſhaken by obſerving her with a 
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maſk, who, he was told by a gen- 
tleman near him, was Lord Lin- 
dors, little imagining that he per- 
{onated himſelf. Upon this infor- 
mation, he left the room, and ex- 
changed his domino for the dreſs 
of a female gipfy, in which he 


followed her the greateſt part of 
the evening, and heard her ſay to 


the ſuppoſed Lord Lindors, that 
he muſt not indulge hope, as ſhe 
feared the impediments to their 
marriage could net be removed. 
She ſpoke this, conceiving him to 
be Lord Raymond, whoſe violent 
emotions, as he thought the al- 
luded to himfeF, as a bar to her 
union with the former, made him 
hurry from the maſquerade, re- 
folved to renounce her for ever. 


—— 
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Every thing he had heard to her 
diſadvantage, now wore the ap- 
pearance of truth; yet he could 
not think of baniſhing her from 
his remembrance, without other 
proofs of her guilt. Ellen had 
hinted to him, that ſhe had ſome 
place of aſſignation, where ſhe met 
Lord Lindors; that ſhe was fre- 
quently abſent alone for ſeveral 
hours, and always avoided menti- 
oning where ſhe had been. This 
ſuſpicion was : likewiſe unfortu- 
nately confirmed, as in paſſing one 
day through Piccadilly, he ſaw her 
enter the houſe, where Madame 


d'Auvergne, the lady ſhe: viſited, 


reſided. The following day, under 
the pretence of purchaſing ſome 
gloves, he went to the ſhop, and 
aſked the miſtreſs of it, if a gentle. 


9 man, 
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man, deſcribing Lord Lmdors, 
did not ſometimes come there: 
She anſwered in the affirmative, 
ſuppoſing he meant the Marquis 
de Montalde, Madamed*Auvergne's 
brother, who was lately returned 
from the continent, and came fre- 
quently to ſee his ſiſter, when 
Miſs Claremont was with her. 


Lanthé had never mentioned her 


acquaintance with this lady to her 


couſins, as ſhe knew they would 


be very inquiſitive about the man- 
ner in which they became firſt ac - 
quainted-; and ſhe did not wiſh to 
expoſe the diſtreſs of this amiable 
lady to their unfeeling animadver- 
ſions; judging, that as they could 
not taſte the pleaſure of benevolence 
themſelves, they would ridicule it 
in NOUS: | Mr. Lambton, the gen- 
NE _ tleman 
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tleman who had perſonated Lord 
Raymond at the maſquerade, was 
a friend of Willoughby's, and was 
perſuaded by a. plauſible ſtory, to 
be guilty of this deception ; but 
had he known the conſequences of 
the part he had acted, he would 


have been much concerned, and 


highlyancenſeda gainſt Willoughby, 


for repreſenting Lord Raymond to 


him, as a very libertine character, 


and that it would be charitable to 


reſcue ſo lovely a woman as Mis 


* 4 1 ** 


Claremont from him. by. 


Sand Ramos nodes to 


hope, however clear the proofs. of 
Ianthe's ungenerous conduct ap- 


peared, that the might yet be inno- 
cent; and notwithſtanding he had 
abſented himſelf & lang from her, 


3 


after 
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after many inward ſtruggles, he 
formed the reſolution of coming to 
an explanation. The morning 
that he ſaw her with Lord Lin- 
dors, when every doubt was 
changed to certainty, he felt ſo 
irritated, that he reſolved to chal- 
lenge him; then relapſing into 
ſoftneſs, he ſhuddered at wound- 
ing her feelings in the man ſhe 
loved. How often, he reflected, 
have 1 contemplated that ſweet 
countenance, as expreſſive of the 
virtues of her mind; and thought 
it impoſſible for the tenderneſs, vi- 
ſible in it, to be aſſumed? Fatal 
change! Where can I now look 
for happineſs, ſince 1 have loft 
ſuch angelic ſweetneſs * Thus was 
Lord Raymond a prey to ſorrow, 
and e to every ſpecies of plea- 
nen 
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ſore, while Ianthe was equally 
wretched. The agitation of her 
mind had brought on a flow fever, 
which confined her ſome days to: 
her apartment. Lady Sydenham 
was affectionately attentive to her 
during this confinement, though 
Gertrude and Ellen endeavoured 
to leſſen Ianthé in her opinion; 
but ſhe thought too highly of her 
to credit their relation of her nft- 
delity. to. Lord Raymond. They 
took no notice of their and 
who felt relieved. at their abſence; 
having ſeen ſo. many inſtances of 
their ill- nature, as to have no wiſn 
for their ſociety. Ianthe was happy 
when returning health ſuffered. her 
to ſeek the balm of conſolatiem 

with Madam d' Auvergne, to whom 
- ſhe aaa daily more attached. 
This 
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This lady ſaw that her benefactreſs 
was unhappy; thatſhe might there- 
fore loſe the recollection of her ſor- 
rows, in hearing a detail of her 
on misfortunes, ſhe began to re- 
late the hiſtory che had ſo long pro. 
__ 

»The Marduk De Montalde, my 
fatter) married a lovely woman, of 
whom he was paſſionately fond ; ſhe 
died early in life, leaving a fon ain 
two daughters. My father indulged 
ſo much melancholy on account of 
her death, that in time it undermin- 


ae his conſtitution; and we loſt him 
when I was fourteen. Adelaide, my 


fiſter who was two years older than 
myſelf) choſe a religious life, and 


became a nun in the convent where 


we were — She Had all 
ei ways 
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ways been of a penſive diſpoſition, 
and the death of my father, whom 
ſhe tenderly loved, had haſtened 
her determination, which no in- 
treaties: could make her relinguith, 
The greateſt lapſe of time cannot 
make me forget how beautiful ſhe 
looked, when ſhe made her vows. 
She was dreſſed like a victim for 
the altar, with her modeſt and ex- 
preſſive countenance raiſed towards 
heaven, and appeared altogether 

the moſt intereſting figure I had 
ever ſeen. I loved her with the ut+ 
moſt fondneſs, and my grief was 
beyond deſcription, when I was ſe · 

parated from her by my aunt; Mad 
dame de Villars, under whoſe ;guars 
dianſhip we were left; and Wh 
fearful I ſhould form the fame den 
termination as my ſiſter i came to 
feteh me from the convent, ſoon 


| after 


after ſhe had taken the veil. My 
dear Gabriella,“ ſaid Adelaide, en- 
deavouring to ſoothe me, why 
will you give way to the exceſs of 
grief, for what is in reality no miſ- 
fortune? my aunt will ſuffer you to 
come and ſee me frequently; and 
we ſhall write continually to each 
other; embitter not, therefore, my 


ſolitude by uſeleſs regret.“ Her re- 


monſtrances affected me, and mak 


ing an effort to overcome my ſor- 


row, I parted from her with as 
much chearfulneſs as I could af- 
fame: but when 1 got into the car- 
riage, my ſwoln heart again re- 


lieved itſelf by weeping. Madame 


de Villars did not interrupt my 
grief, but ſuffered it to vent itſelf, 
calm. She was à very good wo- 
90! 219 OO - 363 moi n man, 
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man, but did not poſſeſs the ſenſi- 
bility of my Adelaide: gratitude was 
the only ſentiment I felt for the 
former, and not that warm affection 


I could have deſired to harbour. 


How often did I ſtand in need of my 
ſiſter's advice, to extricate me from 
many errors, which my inexperience 


and the vivacity of my temper led 
me into! We ſaw each other but 
ſeldom, as ſhe was too ſerious to 


be a favourite with my aunt, who 
would not ſuffer me to viſit her 
alone. Her' letters were a great 
happineſs to me; the moſt fervent 
piety breathed through them; yet 
ſo cheerful that they inſpired no 


— 


. 


gloomy reflections. She adviſe * 


me to pay the greateſt deference to 


my aunt, and cheriſh the utmoſt 


affection for my brother. You 
Vor. I. M will 
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will find in Ferdinand,“ ſaid ſhe, 
a protector, which ſhould any 
thing happen to Madame De Vil- 
Jars, your youth and beauty will 
require: Ferdinand has a noble 
heart, and is worthy of his father ; 
and you, my Gabriella, never for- 
get the virtues of your parents; let 
them be incentives for you to emu- 
late them, and preſerve the purity 
of your mind unſhaken through 
the thorny paths of life.” 


1 Thus did my beloved ſiſter uſe 
every method to inſtil virtue into 
my youthful mind, which would 
have been otherwiſe nearly loſt to 
every noble ſentiment, and wanted 
the fortitude neceſſary to endure 

the trials I have ſince encountered. 
a My aunt t indulged me in all the 


_gozety 
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gaiety that Paris afforded; though 


only ſixteen, crouds of adorers fol- 

lowed me, whoſe flatteries were ſuf- 
ficient to turn my little head, as I 
was the reputed heireſs of Madame 


de Villars. Though my own fortune 


was ſmall, her poſſeſſions were im- 
menſe, and ſhe favoured the report 
to procure me a goodeſtabliſhment. 
But my heart was ſtill free, when Fer- 
dinand De Montalde, my brother, 
returned from a campaign he had 
ſerved in, and introduced the Count 
D' Auvergne to me, as a friend to 
whom he was much attached. He 
was indeed calculated to ſoften the 
moſt obdurate of our ſex, and my 


ſuſceptible heart ſoon yielded to the 


affection he profeſſed for the ſiſter 


of his friend. I was addreſſed at 


the ſame time by the Marquis de 


. M 2 Fremont, RE [] 
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Fremont, whoſe expectations were 


greatly ſuperior to the Count's. 


My aunt encouraged the pretenſions 
of the Marquis, Without having any 
idea of my affection for the former. 
Theſe gentlemen were, however, 
ſuſpicious of each other, and a fatal 
accident ſoon made them mortal 
enemies. I was one night at the 


opera, to which place they had both 
attended me. The Marquis had 
taken my hand to conduct me out, 
when the Count offering his, I 
withdrew mine from the Marquis, 


and reſigned it to the other. The 


former, whoſe anger when irritated, 
was almoſt equal to madneſs, ſtruck 


D' Auvergne, and then drew his 


ſ word. Terrified I ruſhed between 
them, and was wounded accident- 


4s in the arm, * the Marquis; I 
fainted, 
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fainted, and the Count, wholly in- 
tent on my ſafety, conveyed me to 
the carriage. When I reached 
home, a ſurgeon was immediately 
ſent for; the wound was diſcovered 
to be very flight, and that I had 
fainted more from terror, than any 
other cauſe. 1 was very well the 
next day, though obliged to keep 
my arm in a fling. My aunt ex- 
preſſed her indignation againſt 


D*Auvergne, and wholly excul- 


pated De Fremont. 

As I was ſitting alone in my 
apartment, reflecting on this un- 
fortunate affair with the ſevereſt 
pangs of ſorrow, as it ſeemed to 


have raifed a greater obſtacle than 
ever to my union with the Count; 


my melancholy contemplations 
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were interrupted by his ruſhing into 
the room, with his clothes covered 
with blood, and a countenance 
wild and diſtracted. He flung him- 
ſelf at my feet, intreating me to 
fly with him, ſaying, he had killed 
the Marquis, and I ſhould be loſt 
to him, if I did not leave France, 
and that his life was of ſo little va- 
lue, if I did not conſent, that he 
would not endeavour to fave him- 
telf. His friend Montalde, he con- 
tinued, was no leſs anxious than 


himſelf, that I ſhould accompany 


him, and was waiting with a car- 


riage for me. Although I was irre- 
folute at firſt, yet love and the 


knowledge that my imprudence had 


cauſed his misfortunes, conquered - 


all difficulties. I ordered Nan- 
nette, my waiting maid, who was 


my 


m the ſecret, to pack up ſome of 
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my clothes, and attended by her, 


I reached the carriage with trem- 
bling ſteps, ſupported by my lover. 
I found my brother waiting there, 
who embraced me with tears of 
affection, as he bade me adieu, 
after promiſing to give us an ac- 
count of what happened. We tra- 
velled poſt, till we reached Swit- 
zerland, where we were immedi- 
ately married. I wrote, as ſoon 
as we were in ſafety, to my dear 
Adelaide, and impatiently waited 
for her approbation of my conduct. 


In D' Auvergne I found the moſt 
tender and affectionate of huf- 
bands; we lived very retired in a 
{mall cottage, on the borders of 
the Lake of Geneva, with no other 


attendants than my faithful Nan- 


M 4 nette 
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nette and Guillaume, a Swiſs foot- 
man, who worked 1n the garden, 
as well as attended on us. Some 
months paſled before we heard from 
my brother; but the contents of 
his letter gave us the moſt ſincere 
joy. He informed us that the 
Marquis had recovered from his 
wounds, and that it was neceſſary 
D' Auvergne ſhould come to Paris, 
to take poſſeſſion of an eſtate that 
had been lately left him: He added 
that Madame de Villars ſeemed 
likewiſe more reconciled to the 
marriage, and he hoped to per- 
ſuade her to reinſtate me entirely 
in her favour. He did not men- 
tion Adelaide; and I concluded, 
that occupied in our affairs, he 
had forgotten to ſpeak of her, or 
had not been lately to the convent. 

The 
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The next day D' Auvergne was to 
quit me, as my brother had diſap- 
proved my accompanying him, 
from the fear of kindling the Mar- 


quis's revenge, ſhould he ſee me. 


I' agreed to this with the utmoſt 
reluctance, as my ſpirits were low, 
increaſed by my ſituation, and a 
preſentiment, I could not account 
for, of never ſeeing him again. I 
carefully concealed my fears; but 
when Tembraced.him, as I thought, 
for, the laſt time, the tears inſen- 
ſibly bedewed my cheeks; he looked 


ſurprized and affected. You mult . 


recolle&t, my Gabriella,“ ſaid he, 
folding me in his arms, that you 
are the wife of a ſoldier, and you 
muſt ſummon fortitude to your 
aid, leſt the ſight of your affliction 


ſhould make me guilty of a weak - 8 
neſs, 
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neſs, that might render me unwor- 
thy of being your huſband.” He 
would not leave me, till I was 
more compoſed. 1 at laſt con- 
quered myſelf fo far, as to appear 
ſo; but when I could no longer 
ſee the carriage that conveyed 


dim from me, I bathed with tears 
his picture, that I always wore 


about my neck, and the moſt tri- 
fling objects that belonged to him, 
became now of the higheſt value to 
me. My grief made me fall into a 
ſtupor, from which I was only 
awakened by a letter, that ſpoke 
the moſt tender affection. He flat- 
tered me that he ſhould return ſoon, 
and that his affairs were in a pro- 


per train to be ſhortly ſettled. I 


was more happy than I had been 
for ſome time, and again began to 
_ - taſte 


taſte tranquility, when the news | 
reached me of Adelaide's death. 
The nun, who informed me of it, 
ſaid that my misfortunes fo affected 
her, as to bring on a fever, from 
which ſhe had never recovered. 
She had deſired, that her illneſs 
might be kept a ſecret, as ſhould 
ſhe get better, it would be uſeleſs 
to afflit me, and that if ſhe died, 
it would be time enough for me to 
know my loſs. Dear bleſſed Saint! 
ejaculated Madame d' Auvergne, | 
what tears did I not ſhed for you, 
companion of my youth, ſoother 
of my keeneſt ſorrow, and my 
guide to virtue! Neither my brother 
nor D*Auvergne knew that I was | 
acquainted with her death, as they 
had concealed her illneſs from me | 
at her requeſt. I was ſo indiſpoſed, 
| that 


N 
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that Nannette wanted to inform 
them of it; but I inſiſted ſhe ſhould 
not, 'as I knew my huſband would 
have come immediately to me, and 
ſuch a ſtep muſt muſt have been 
of fatal conſequence to our affairs, 
He continued to write to me every 
fortnight, and though he had been 
gone four months, his return 
ſeemed leſs probable for ſome time, 
than it had been before. An event 
now took place, which' made me 
wiſh more anxiouſly for his return. 
I had given birth to a boy, who, 
I longed ſhould receive his careſſes. 
During my confinement, he did not 
write, which ſurpriſed me very 
much : a month had elapſed, and 
another week was almoſt paſt, 
when fitting in my room, and laying 
out ſchemes of happineſs for the 
future 


„ * "T3... 
LAY. I hs © * JUL 
a 7 3 oye 1 = . 
——_— N 6; 29s OS 9 n E EET ET vi 
Ne S a RS Ys D merry Wy bes If Dt Sax —— EY 
thro fi; 0 A n Nee 8 1 2 
* N * E . F J&R) 5 
# + c ” % Nm * 5 « 8 2 
5 2 
82 . 
"wi bl 


1 
| TY hs. 3 =. NF 
Col . 
bs n * 
R 5 — e 
* o " da 1 A 


IANTHE. 253 


future days of D: Auvergne and my- 
ſelf; I heard the wheels of a car- 
riage approaching the cottage. 


This unuſual ſound rouſed me from 


my reverie, and looking from the 
window, I ſaw it ſtop at the door; 
two figures in deep mourning, 


Whoſe faces I could not fee, alight- 


ed from it. Concluding they were 
D* Auvergne and Ferdinand, I flew 
down to them in a tranſport” of 
joy; but ſtarted, terrified at per- 
ceiving only the latter and a 
ſtranger, with the deepeſt melan- 
choly in their countenance. - My 
brother embraced me in mournful 
ſilence, while I eagerly aſked him 
after my huſband, and looked at 
him in ſpeechleſs agony, as if in 
expectation of ſome dreadful news; 
at length I exclaimed, * tell me 

| ' =" 7 


out of the room, and I was made 
wulſion fits nearly put a period to 
my exiſtence, which it would have 
nated; but youth and a good con- 


this terrible trial, and the ſight of 


ring my. illneſs, and when I was 


Fitch D' Auvergne 
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Hut that D'Auvergne is well, and 

nothing elſe can affect me. 
My brother turned from me, and 

ſaid, De Lancy I cannot ſupport 

at, to you I muſt reſign the me- 

lancholy taſk. He walked haſtily 


. 2 * * #7 «eh 42 n 
88 n . A NY 2 OO r * 
8 n e > — its} 6 LE a ES ISR * 
e 1 8 WT: "EL Me BY * 0 ; * 0 TY 


acquainted with the whole of the 
melancholy truth. Repeated Con- 


been Happy for me, had I termi- 


ſtitution enabled me to furmount 


my child made me again wiſh to 
live. Ferdinand never left me du- 


dufhciently recovered, related the 
N in which my beloved 
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D' Auvergne had loſt his life. He 
was aſſaſſinated, on his return from 
Madame de Villars, who was quite 


reconciled to him, by ſome ruffians, 


ſuppoſed to have been employed by 
the Marquis. He lived only to 
aſſure me with his parting breath 
hy his affection, and to intreat that 

I would live for the fake of our 
child. This affecting relation of 
his death made me nearly relapſe, 
and never ſhall I ceafe to lament 
his loſs. When I was able to bear 
the fatigue of the journey, Ferdi- 
nand urged me to go to England; 
alledging, th at while he remained 
with me, I was ſafe; but when his 


duty obliged him to quit me, I 
ſhould not be ſecure from the ma- 


chinations of the Marquis de Fre- 
mont, who, he was convinced, 
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would ſpare no pains to gratify his 
2 revenge by getting me into his 
| power. Convinced of the propri- 


ety of my brother's repreſentations, 
1 1 put his plan into execution, and 


ſet off with Nannette and my litt 
Adolphus, for the neareſt ſea port, 
and embarked on board a veſſel for 
Dover, where we landed, and 
found our elves in ſecurity. I had 
baut little money with me, depend- 
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i r on Ferdinand for remittances. 
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